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i Sixpence 


OUR BOY PRINCE 


On his way to the investiture at Carnarvon Castle which took place last week amid a wonderful scene of pageantry and pomp. 

There is a touch of pathos in considering the youth of the object of this great scene of pomp and pageantry. Our boy Prince is 

taking over the responsibilities of place and power at an age when humbler people are enjoying the glory and irresponsibility of 
youth. Another photograph of this historic scene is given on p. 63 
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PHB TATE ER 


Va! l’Estrange 


MISS PATRICIA HENDERSON 


The daughter of Mrs. Henderson of 

Stemster, who it is announced will be 

presented at the Court of Holyrood to-day 
(Wednesday) 


The King in Scotland. 


[ is a place of many memories the 
great Edinburgh palace that shelters 
the King and Queen this week, and 
not for more than a century has any 

English sovereign stayed a night there, 
Dalkeith Palace having been used in pre- 
ference. Much has been recently under- 
taken in the way of redecorations and 
refurnishing, and not much remains, of 
course, of the dark old palace where, as 
Mr. Maurice Hewlett has said, you could 
have seen not so 
very long ago a 
little pair of black 
satin — slippers, 
sadly down at 
heel, which may 
have paced with 
Rizzio’s in the 
gallery at Wemyss 
or tapped the floor 
of Holyrood House 
while King Henry 
Darnley was blus- 
tering there trying 
to show his man- 
hood; 


Holyrood House. 

N ewadays the 
= palace to 
which came Mary 
Stuart “‘with a 
bevy of maids to 
rule wild  Scot- 
land” is a_ big 
square somewhat 
uninteresting- 
looking building, 


Chatellerault, and Earl of Selkirk, holder 
of a name at one time the most powerful 
in all Scotland and next in blood to the 
throne and Queen Mary Stuart herself. 
te te i 

His Majesty’s Household in Scotland. 
“T*he Dukes of Montrose, Buccleuch, 

Hamilton, and Argyll, the Lords 


Breadalbane, Pentland, Dunedin, and 
Erroll, Sir A. Seton-Stewart, and Mr. 
Scrymgeour Wedderburn compose his 


Majesty’s household in Scotland. To- 
day their Majesties hold a Court in the 
evening, not as in the two former reigns 
in the afternoon, and to-morrow there is 
a garden party, to-which as in London 
all the world and his wife have been most 
graciously invited. While in Edinburgh 
the King and Queen may visit the Duke 
of Buccleuch at Dalkeith Palace and Lord 
Rosebery at Dalmeny. 


On the Firth of Forth. 
t is at Dalmeny, or rather at a little 
house on the estate called Barnbogle, 
that the new Earl of Midlothian, Vis- 
count Mentmore of Mentmore, and Baron 
Epsom of Epsom, commonly called Lord 
Rosebery, is said alone to succeed in 
vanquishing hisenemy—insomnia. Barn- 
bogle stands on the extreme edge of the 
Firth of Forth; its waves lap the towers 
andat high tide the swish of the waters 
is continuous, while the spray washes the 
windows of the bedchamber of the Prim- 
rose earl. 


aie sd & 


The Connaughts. 

All the Connaught family are with the 
King in Edinburgh, where Prince 

Arthur of the Royal Scots Greys is very 


SS eT, 
WE Mi0-ageses® 
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Ke urah Collings 


MRS. HUGH GURNEY 


Née Miss Mariota Carnegie, the daughter 

of the Hon. Lancelot Carnegie, British 

minister at Paris, whose marriage took 
place in Paris recently 


well known and’ popular. As decorative 
adjuncts to the royal party the Duchess 
and her daughters are always quite 
indispensable, lor they indulge in grace- 
ful gowns of the latest cut and fashion 
as well as quite frightlfully expensive 
hats. At all the recent functions the 
Duchess’s two little white-sailor-suited 
grandsons and baby granddaughter have 
been much in evidence, the boys causing 
much amusement by the smart, soldierly 
fashion in which they always come to the 
salute when any- 
one addresses 
them. 

Bi) i 
The Week. 
‘T hough the 

Court returns 
to London on 
l'riday there is 
comparatively 
little doing this 
week in town, and 
already in Mayfair 
streets, in the 
restaurants, and 
even at Ranelagh 
and Hurlingham, 
there are obvious 
signs of the com- 
ing exodus. There 
are two balls this 
week, the Duchess 
of Portland’s and 
Mrs. David Beat- 
ty’s, several garden 
parties, including 
another at Holly 
Lodge to-day and 
one at Nashdom, 


of historic interest Princess Dolgo- 
only, like the rouki’s _ charming 
curate’s egg, in place at Taplow, 
parts. Its here- racing at Hurst 
ditary keeper is Park, and finally 
that Duke _ of : J Sine an interesting 
Hamilton who is THE PRINCESS ALEXIS DOLGOROUKI’S GARDEN PARTY hour or so on 
also Duke of At Nashdom, Taplow, in aid of Dr. Barnardo’s Homes. The group includes the Princess, Saturday at 
Brandon, Duc de’ Mrs. Barnardo, Mrs. Arthur Popplewell, Mrs. Dalton, Miss A. Elmslie, and Miss L. Elmslie Brooklands. 


58 


One of the few with a 
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THE ANNUAL GARDEN FETE AT HOLLAND HOUSE, KENSINGTON 


Opened by Mary Lady Ilchester in aid of the Kensington philanthropic societies. 


The names of those in group, reading from left 


to right, are: Lady Ilchester, Lord Stavordale, Mary Lady Ilchester, Lady Mary Fox-Strangways, Mrs. Burgoyne, and her daughter ; 
behind, standing in centre, are Sir Henry Suttle and Mr. Burgoyne, -M.P., who is seen holding glove in right hand 


A Delightful Duchess. 


o bea duchess and to be also young, 
rich, clever, beautiful, mother of a 
son and daughter, mistress of the finest 
house in London—such a one is indeed 
favoured of the jealous gods, who grant to 
few such a plethora of benefits. There 
were many charming women, charmingly 
gowned, at the Stafford House ‘“‘ home- 
spun” garden party last 
week ; none, however, more 
charming than the hostess, 
the Duchess of Sutherland 
herself, and none whose 
gown—of clinging black 
and old Cluny lace-—be- 
came her better. Round 
her neck the duchess wore, 
above a fine tulle ruffle, a 
necklace of several rows 
of lovely little pearls, with 
a green pendant and a big 
pale pink cameo brooch 
that matched in colour the 
massed pink wheatears in 
her hat and toned charm- 
ingly with the greyest eyes 
in London. 
tt o & 

At Stafford House. 


rincess Christian, more 
than ever like the late 
King, came in clothes of 
drabbish hue, bought 
tweeds in a hurry, and 
departed for home after 
partaking of tea with the 
duchess and the somewhat 
depressed-looking son of 
the house, Lord Stafford. 


husband in tow was Lady 
Violet Charteris, in a 
strangely-severe dress _ of 
black - and - white voile; 
Lady Curzon was lovely 
in white lace worn with 


took part in the recent Police Orphanage sports. 
portrait was the top weight of the police tug-of-war-team 


a floating rose-pink chiffon coat that 
matched her cheeks; while two more 
black-clad ladies were Mrs. Asquith and 
Blanche Lady Rosslyn, the still beautiful, 
white-haired, and wonderfully-diamonded 
mother of those famous sisters, the 
Duchess of Sutherland, Lady Warwick, 
Lady Westmorland, Lady Algernon 
Gordon-Lennox, and Lady Angela Forbes. 


A LONG PULL AND A STRONG PULL 


We depict above a limb of the law, and a very sturdy one at that, who 
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‘The subject of our 


The Lovat Heir. 


“[ heze are great rejoicings in the Fraser 
camp at the birth of a son and heir 

to its head, Lord Lovat, which took place 
at Wimbledon on Sunday week. Lady 
Lovat was only eighteen when she married 
Lord Lovat just nine months ago. Her 
wedding was the wedding of the autumn 
season, and there was quite a sensation 
when the youthful bride 
arrived at the Oratory (she 
"verted to Rome alter her 
engagement to Lord Lovat) 
nearly half-an-hour late 
but looking immensely 
picturesque in a_- state 
coach with postillions in 
Lord Ribblesdale’s racing 
colours. 

i A ul 
False Tennis Rumours. 
[2 our issue of July 5 we 

referred to the insistent 
rumours at Wimbledon 
during the. lawn - tennis 
championship week that 
the champion, Mr. Wild- 
ing, was engaged to the 
daughter of Mr. Solly Joel, 
the South African million- 
aire, but we now under- 
stand on the highest autho- 
tity that this is not the 
case. Wimbledon is rather 
a sentimental offender in 
this way, as anyone who 
has been a regular atten- 
dant will remember how 
oft rumour has married off 
in anticipation its bachelor 
stars of the game, the 
Dohertys in particular 
being always allocated to 
some fair enthusiasts or 
other. We are sorry that 
we should have helped in 
spreading this one. 
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THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH,.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade, 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 


Garage. 


EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 


HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. 

HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. 

ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 

INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 

LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. 
Centre of beautiful and historic country. 

Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘Regent.”’ 

LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 

LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 

MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 


On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 


Ideal Summer Resort. 
Large Stables and Garage. Moderate Terms. 


Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R, Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class, Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
Clarendon Hotel. First-class family. Central. Moderate tariff. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Horet.—First class, near Cathedral. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 


F. D. Ballard, proprietor 


STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 


TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. 
Royal Hotel. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. 

Imperial Hotel. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199, 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class'family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 


The Commercial House. 
Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 
First-class. | 


Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 


Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 


Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


CHAMONIX. 


Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 


SAVOY PALACE. 


Newly enlarged. 40 Apartments 
with Baths. 


All Home Comforts. Lift. Garage. Tennis. 
Proprietor: J. GUGLIELMETTI-COUTTET. 


The American Office of 


THE TATEERE 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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Gale THEATRE, 


Manager, Mr. GrorGE EDWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES’ NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, “ PEGGY.” 
By GEorGE GROSSMITH, JUN. Music by Lesiiz Sruart. 
Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


MPIRE. “SYLVIA,” BALLET, LYDIA KYASHT, Fred Farren, &c. 
THE BENI ZANG ZANG ARAB TROUPE, EMERSON & BALDWIN, 
"By GEORGE!” REVUE, MARIE DAINTON, anv SpEcIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 


EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ArTHUR ALDIN. 


CORO NASEION EXHIBITION. 


Nothing like the Wonders of Empire have been seen in London 
before. Scenery, buildings, and whole streets alive with Indians 
of all callings. West Indians, Red Indians, West Africans, 
Maltese, Burmese, and other people from overseas, give an 
impression one could only receive by touring through all the 
British Colonies and Dependencies. Apart from the wonderful 
series of Empire creations, the White City is a fairyland of 
beauty, a treasure house of pleasure, and a wonderland of honest, 
hearty enjoyment. 


GREAT WHITE CITY, 
SHEPHERD’S BUSH, W. 


Ir a.m. to II p.m. 
ADMISSION 1s. 


CHILDREN 6d. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO VISIT SCOTLAND 


AND THE 


GREAT EXHIBITION AT GLASGOW 
MILLIONS OF VISITORS. 


History, Art and Industry, Music and Entertainment, on a scale never before 
attempted. Reduced Railway Fares from all parts of the Country. 
ADMISSION - - - ONE SHILLING. 


THE ROYAL PALACE HOTEL, 


KENSINGTON, LONDON, W. 


The Ideal Family Hotel situated in the heart of the 

West End, overlooking Kensington Gardens and Hyde Park. 

Convenient. Comfortable. Free from street noises and dust. 

MODERATE CHARGES. INCLUSIVE TERMS. 
Telephone : 3240 Kensington. 


THE th EMPRESS ROOMS 1) are the finest suite of Rooms in London for 


Balls, Banquets, Receptions, &c. 


Shortest and most Comfortable Route 


NORTH GERMANY 


is via Harwich-Hook of Holland British Royal Mail Route Daily Express Service. 

THROUGH CARRIAGES and Restaurant Cars between the Hook of Holland, Amsterdam, 
Hanover, Bremen, Hamburg, Halle (for the Harz), Berlin; and Hannover and Leipsic. 

London (Liverpool-st. Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. for the Hook of Holland. Corripor TRAIN 
with lst and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no supplementary charge for seats. 

ANTWERP, via HARWICH, for Brussels (for the Field of Waterloo), Spa, and the Belgian 
Ardennes (Cheap Continental Holiday), Daily (Sundays excepted). 

London (Liverpool-st. Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. for Antwerp. Corripor VESTIBULED TRAIN 
with Ist and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Car; no supplementary charge for seats. 

Rundreise Tickets— Quotations given for Tours. 

Turbine Steamers only on the Hook of Holland service. 

Wireless Telegraphy—Submarine Signalling. 

Read ** HOLIDAYS ABROAD" (free). 

Particulars at 12a, Regent Street, W. (near Piccadilly Circus), or of the Continental Traffic 
Manager, Great Eastern Railway, Liverpool-street Station, London, E.C. 

Vil Shr EN'G: 


NORWA FINEST FJORDS 


By the twin-screw S.S. “*OTRANTO,"’ 12,124 tons, 14,000 h.p., of the 


ORTENE EIN Ee 


From GRIMSBY—29th July; 12th and 26th August. 


(Single Berth Cabins, Bedstead State Rooms, Cabins de Luxe. 
Wireless Telegraphy. 


13 Days for 12 Guineas and upwards. 
Write for Free Illustrated Booklet to ORIENT STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY, 


5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C., and 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 
Managers—F. GREEN & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co. 


IN © ix W AY sy 
Weis © Nt NoBe 


LONDON vo CHRISTIANIA 


(via Hull) in 44 hours. 
Steamer leaves Hull every Saturday at 6.30 p.m. Luxurious Accommodation. 
Spacious promenade decks. Wireless Telegraphy. 


Luxurious Lounges. 


Only 22 hours open Sea. 


INCLUSIVE TOURS FROM £7 17 6 UPWARDS. 


Boat Train leaves King’s Cross 2 p.m. and runs alongside steamers at Hull. 
For Fares and full particulars apply THOS. WILSON, SONS & CO., Ltd., HULL; or to 


UNITED SHIPPING CO., Ltd., 108, Fenchurch Street, E.C.; THOS. COOK & SON, Ludgate 
Circus, E.C.; and GELLATLY’S, 51, Pall Mall, S.W. 
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IN AID OF OUR DUMB FRIENDS 


The Coronation Fete at the Botanical Gardens. 


i 
a 
‘ 


Kk 
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LADY EVELYN COTTERELL THE PRINCESS OUROUSOFF 


Persuading Mrs. Leveson-Gower to buy a toy dog And Lady Hardwicke at one of the stalls 


LADY MAITLAND 


THE DUCHESS OF HAMILTON (IN CENTRE) 
The Princess Duleep Singh, and Major Fowler Burton at the Who opened the fair, with Lady Gort and Lady William 
flower stall Gordon-Lennox 


The Coronation Féte in aid of Our Dumb Friends’ League at the Botanical Gardens on Friday last was a splendid success. The Duchess of 
Hamilton formally opened the fair. Among those noticed in the grounds were : Lady Ormonde, Lady Constance Butler, Lady Evelyn Ewart, Lady 


Donegall, the Ranee of Sarawak, Lady Sligo, Lady Carnwath, Lady Helmsley, Lady Hardwicke, Lady Helen Cassel, and Lady Maud Wilbraham 
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NIGHT 


Stearn 


HAWKS—AT FIVE O’CLOCK IN THE MORNING 


The members of the Cambridge University Hawks Club and their guests who were present at the successful ball recently given at 


Prince’s. 


Golden Days. 
hanks to the altogether perfect summer 
weather all the many _ outdoor 
functions and festivities of the month of 
July have gone off in a positive blaze of 
glory. It was like old times at Lord’s 
during the week of the ’varsity and Eton 
and Harrow matches so crowded were 
all the days except the last, when it was 
really too hot for St. John’s Wood. The 
theatrical garden party at the 
Botanical Gardens went in the heat 
like hot cakes, while I suppose there 
has never been a more successful 
Henley. Wimbledon drew crowds 
every day of the meeting, a quite 
unusual state of affairs, and every 
night the dining-rooms of the Rane- 
lagh and Hurlingham clubs have 
been crowded with the smart folk 
anxious to take at least their coffee 
en plein air. 


Goodwood. 


G ince the coming of the motor car 

Goodwood is perhaps no longer 
the most difficult, and by the same 
token most desirabie, of all places to 
get at, but it is still, in a picnickian 
sense, the nicest meeting of the year. 
Great houses abound in the neigh- 
bourhood — it is the house-party 
meeting par excellence. But more 
even than the others it demands 
fine: weather. Luncheon under the 
beeches is a dream when the sun 
shines but something of a nightmare 
with the rain trickling down your 
neck as it did last year. 


bed % % 
The Ducal Party. 
o meeting has, of course, more 
beautiful surroundings, and 
there is none I know of where you can 
see the best racing minus all such 
discomforts as you get at Epsom or 
Ascot. The house party from Good- 
wood, of which the King is this year 
to be a member, has, of ‘course, the 
best of it, and possesses a stand of its 
own and a suite of apartments from 
which to watch the racing, while 
of the three roads leading to the 
racecourse through the park one is 
reserved exclusively for the Duke 
of Richmond and his guests. 


Goodwood House Parties. 
he Duke of Norfolk at Arundel ; Lord 
Leconfield at Petworth, a delectable 
bachelor’s hall; Mrs. William James at 
West Dean Park, “the most-perlectly- 
appointed country house in England” ; 
Lord March, the future Duke of Richmond, 
at Molecombe; the Arthur Sassoons at 
Brighton ; and many other south-country 
landowners are invariably hosts at Good- 


PRINCESS HENRY OF PRUSSIA 


(Facing camera) chatting to Mr. Julian Orde, secretary 
of the Royal Automobile Club, on the occasion of the 


start of the Prince Henry motor tour 
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The above group was taken outside the restaurant at five o’clock in the morning 


wood. All have their luncheon tables, 
which are gaily canopied in striped 
canvas set out just where the beautiful 
Birdless Grove emerges on the racecourse 
and have fresh flowers sent each day from 
their own gardens to decorate them. 
a es t 
Three Engagements. 
he engagements of Lord Downe, Lord 
Gormanston, and Lord Monk Bretton 
are the three last of a season quite 
exceptionally prolific in the way of 
“hig-lif” betrothals. Lord Downe, 
like another of the bridegrooms of 
the year, Lord Cadogan, is a grand- 
father and of an age—nearly seventy 
—to know at any rate his own mind, 
while Lord Monk Bretton, son of the 
gentleman for so long known in 
parliamentary circles as ‘‘ Mr. Dod- 
son,” is over forty. 
An Irish Marriage. 
ord Gormanston entersa family 
on one side warlike, on the 
other artistic, when he marries Miss 
Eileen Butler, daughter of the late 
General Sir William Butler and 
Lady Butler, painter of the famous 
“Roll Call.” Lady Butler is at 
present collaborating with her sister, 
Mrs. Meynell, in a life of her husband. 
Gormanston Castle-is a great square 
three - floored building with em- 
battled towers at its four corners. 
It contains over a hundred rooms, 
many of which remain undecorated 
though it is over a century since 
the castle was rebuilt. 
At Holly Lodge. 
‘The garden in which Mr. Burdett- 
Coutts is again to-day receiv- 
ing his friends is one of the most 
beautiful despite the fact that it is 
within four miles of Piccadilly. At 
one point of the sixty acres which 
comprise it wonderful views of the 
whole of London may be obtained, 
and from here the ground slopes 
away in terrace after terrace to the 
house. The glasshouses are just now 
massed with bloom and fruit, and 
there is even a dairy with real 
butter, real cream, and even real 
dairymaids—all complete. 
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WALES’S WARM WELCOME 


Stirring Scenes at the Investiture of the Young Prince. 


G 


{E 


THEIR MAJESTIES WITH THE PRINCE OF WALES LEAVING THE GRIM OLD CASTLE AFTER THE 
INVESTITURE HAD TAKEN PLACE 


In the front of the procession will be seen the Duke of Norfolk, and walking abreast are the Queen, the Prince of Wales, and the 

King. Princess Mary is seen behind her mother, and the Duke of Connaught will be noticed on the right of picture. The investiture 

of the Prince of Wales at Carnarvon Castle was without doubt the climax of all the pageantry of this coronation year. The 

magnificent scene created the greatest enthusiasm in the 10,000 people who were assembled in the courtyard to greet their King 
and Prince 
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Tihhe Rival Parties Come to Grips. 


The Final Struggle. 

HE all - absorbing 
topic of last week 
was the final 
action to be 

taken by the Lords on 
the Parliament Bill. 
Lord Newton’s basis of 
compromise was wisely, 
we think, rejected as the 
Government's refusal to 
accept any real safe- 
guard against projected 
general legislation being 
tacked on to a money 
bill more than justifies 


the second. - chamber 
party fighting to the 
bitter end. As “The 


Morning Post” remarks, 
“Tf the Veto Bill is passed 
in its present form it 
would enable nationali- 
sation of land or rail- 
ways to be passed in a 
single session by a bare 
majority in one chamber, 
and that the country will 
never permit when once 
it realises the situation.” 


serious speech, “If the Parliament Bill becomes law the 
Radicals will have achieved all that they could possibly have 
achieved as the result of a successful civil war.” 


From “ The Pall. Mall Gazette" 
THE LION AND THE JACKALS 
The Pack (in chorus): Why doesn’t he die ? 


As Lord Selborne remarked in his 


‘They would 


have established the 
House of Commons as the * 
most autocratic and un- 
balanced assembly in the 
whole world. 
t 2 o 

The New Peers. 
Or amusing feature of 

the question is the 
anxiety the Liberal party 
have that the new peers 
whom they chance to 
create should lose their 
reforming enthusiasm 
upon becoming members 
of the Upper House. It 
is known that out of the 
fifty peers created by this 
Government less than 
half of them turned up to 
vote for the Parliament 
Bill, andit looks as though 
to make sucha moyement 
a certain success it would 
be necessary to go to the 
rabid files of the party to 
discover loyal representa- 
tives. Indeed, asa silver 
lining to the political 


cloud the Lords may be turned from a house of utility to a 
house of amusement, and doubtless an enterprising Government 
could gain great profit letting out the available seating room 
to observe the deportment of the ennobled brigade. 


FAMILY JARS 


An amusing cartoon from ‘“‘ The Morning Leader” 


From ‘' The Daily Dispatch” 
COMPROMISE 
Executioner: Look here, I don’t want to be vin- 


dictive. If you'll only just let me chop your head 
off once | promise you I'll never chop it off again 


Mr. 


THE WHITE FLAG 


Arthur Moreland's view of the political 


situation 


Let not dank Will mislead you to the heath, 


From *' The Westminster Gazette” 


THE SPIRIT OF MISCHIEF 


Dancing in murky night, o’er fen and lake.—William Collins 
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HIS WILD CAREER 


An amusing cartoon by Mr. Ralph Cleaver in ‘‘ The Pall Mall Gazette” 
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A CHARMING LIBERAL HOSTESS 


Whose Husband was Promoted by the Government to the House 
of Lords it is so Determined on Destroying. 


Lallie Charles 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY ASHBY ST. LEDGERS 


One of the best known of our political hostesses. Lady Ashby St. Ledgers, who was the Hon. Alice Grosvenor, a daughter of Lord 

Ebury, married in 1902. Her husband, who is the son of Lord Wimborne, was created a baron of the United Kingdom last year. 

They have three children—the Hon. Ivor Guest, the Hon. Rosemary Guest, and the Hon. Cynthia Guest, the latter born three 
years ago 
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Y DEAREST OLD UNCLE,—II 
fait chaud ; ouf, mais comme il 
5 fait chaud !—-which being trans- 
lated into the English spoken 
by the friends of Neil Lyons would stand 
for: "Wore. cally ainstasiti Ottawa nis 
shows you, uncle dear, that I’ve been 
reading “ Arthur’s”’ for the fiftieth time, 
and for the fiftieth time I’ve laughed and 
cried over that rippingest of ripping 
books. But this has nothing to do with 
the state of the weather. It is just what 
one might sort of call an entrée en matiére, 
although what the matter is I’ve no idea. 
Ah, yes! the heat, of course—I was men- 
tioning the heat. Where was I? 
Ah, yes! It was really very warmish 
on Saturday, you know. On Satur- 
day there was a faint breeze, but 
nothing to really boast of or be 
proud about. 


te te t 


e went and teaed out at the 
Armenonville, and although 
we flew down the acacias in the 
car, overdoing the speed limit as 
much as we could without breaking 
our necks, we simply couldn’t get 
cool; the wind was positively as 
scorching as we were. There was 
a gasping crowd lolling under the 
trees. All the young bloods of the 
town were sporting absurd—if ex- 
pensive—panamas, and such striking 
creations in the shirt line abounded. 
Have you noticed, dear; that a 
Frenchman can occasionally pass 
muster in winter when he lets his 
English tailor dress him, but in 
summer when he relies on his own 
taste and tries to be cool he is 
awful? 
t tt co 


his is how he manages to get the 
general and terrible effect that 
one sees—at least, this is what I 
imagine. He decides alter lunch 
that the flannpl suit he has been 
wearing is too warm. For half-an- 
hour he ponders on what he can 
possibly do to be cooler. After due 
thought he decides to discard his 
waistcoat. No sooner said than 
done; he then hunts around for a 
scarf of sorts to keep “them” up, for 
“they ” can’t be kept up in the usual 
way now that the waistcoat is absent. 
The harmony of the loose shirt folds 
must not be disturbed. While he’s 
hunting for a scarf he finds an old 
panama hat—it may have belonged 
to his sister, but on the spur of the 
moment he thinks it delightfully 
cool and shady.  Half-an-hour 
later he is on the Boulevards. A 
ready-made clothing establishment 
baits him with their rg-[r.-50 pairs 
of—“ what the scarf keeps up,” and 
a quarter of an hour after he 
emerges from the emporium (pretty 
word that) with a pair of badly- 
cut linen monstrosities adorning his 
shanks. He’s so pleased with him- 
self by then that he rushes off to 
the Bois and gets very warm during 
the fatiguing process of showing 
the world and his wife how very 
appropriately and coolly he is garbed 
for the dog days. Ainsi, mon cher 
oncle, do a great number of the 
jeunesse dorée of the Gay City dress. 
However, and fortunately, there 
are others. 


riscilla im 


The popular American actor, 
London, who has just rejoined the cast of “The Quaker 
Girl”’ at the Adelphi Theatre after a brilliantly suc- 
cessful season in the same piece at the Chatelet Theatre 
Mr. Coyne made himself as popular in the 
French capital as did Mr. George Grossmith, jun., a 
The Parisians raved over him, 
and indeed, after the beauty of the stage setting, the 
loveliness of the frocks, and the pretty chorus girls, 
the triumph of “ The Quaker Girl” in Paris was a 
great deal due to the charm and comic powers of the 


in Paris. 


short time previously. 


[2 a discreetly-shaded corner at Arme- 

nonville sat our national mirth-rouser, 
Louise Balthy. She was accompanied by 
a pretty youth of the panama-linen- 
breeks - fancy - shirt description. A very 
gay if noisy party was formed by a very 
jolly little deevil-about-town, Léon Reg- 
nier, and his great pal, Jean Magne. 
These two infants were with several 
pretty actresses—Geneviéve Williams, the 
fair compére from the Alcazar; Mars Pearl, 
the singer who appeared with so much 
success at the Comédie Royale ; and one 
or two other charming ladies whose names 
I knew not. I really envied them. 


MR. JOSEPH COYNE 


London favourite 
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such a favourite 
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ALIS. 


] suppose it was very horrid of me, 
but I couldn’t help listening, and I 
screamed with laughter myself and had 
to turn with a fit of coughing when the 
youthful Léon graphically described his 
entrance into a certain hotel—a funny sort 
of place it seemed to me, but I couldn’t 
quite hear all he said—in the middle of 
the night. It appears that the proprietor 
wouldn’t open the door and so our hero 
backed his car across the street and then 
“let her go” full tilt at the door. Of 
course the door splintered into matchwood, 
the car was wrecked, and the silly infant 
was half killed; but as he triumphantly 
remarked, “‘ I got my own way any- 
how, and they had to let me in 
alter that.” 
Ef te t 
f course, uncle chévi, | went to 
the dress rehearsal of the 
famous Thédtre Ambulant that 
Gémier owns. Have you heard 
about it? I suppose so. It is a 
huge tent-like affair that can be 
erected and taken to pieces again in 
a few hours. The novelty of the 
affair lies in the fact that this collap- 
sible theatre is perfect in every 
detail. There are looking-glasses in 
the boxes, the chairs and stalls are 
wonderfully upholstered, the carpets 
are luxurious, the curtain is magni- 
ficent, the scenery and accessories 
are just as they would be in an 
ordinary theatre, and yet all these 
wonders can be taken to pieces and 
stored away in the dozen or so 
“locomobiles.”” that will carry the 
“ Théatre Ambulant” from one 
small town to another. 
% te tt 
People have been chaffing Gémier 
unmercifully and laughing at 
his venture, but it will be a godsend 
to certain little villages where a 
good theatre with first-class actors 
and actresses is a thing undreamed 
of. The laugh will be against 
Gémier, however, when the “ loco- 
mobiles” break down, as_ they 
certainly will do some day or 
another, and the theatre billed to 
appear at a,certain date will be 
twenty miles away from the village 
green, where Gémier, who travels 
in a, fast, car, will be impatiently 
awaiting it. Or vice versa, for the 
fastest and finest of cars break down 
as easily as ‘“locomobiles,” motor 
bicycles, tricars, or any other sort of 
motor vehicle. Then the stage will 
be awaiting its actors. The theatre 
isn’t very big so you can imagine 
how crowded it was at the dress 
rehearsal. I forgot to tell you, by 
the way, that it was erected for a 
couple of days on the Esplanade 
des Invalides; by now, of course, it 
is already “on the road.” 


oo co 


olaire was there, Louis Schneider, 


Bert Jean Dreyfus, the well-known 


motorist, Cécile Sorel, Monna Delza, 
Marcelle Yrven, and Max Dearly and 
his young wile. The little sister 
of Madame Max Dearly will shortly 
marry the extremely youthful sculp- 
tor and caricaturist, Gir.” What 
a menage dartistes they will all 
form, uncle mine. Gir is a clever 
boy; have you seen his portrait of 
Karsavina? But adieu, uncle mine, 
my letter is over weight already.— 
Your ownest PrisciLia. 


in 
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THE LADIES’ CHAMPIONSHIP OF FRANCE 
Carried Off by a Well-Known English Player. 


COMPETITORS FOR THE LADIES’ CHAMPIONSHIP OF FRANCE 


The names, from left to right, are: Standing—Lady Angela Forbes, Mrs. Gilman Brown, Mrs. Turnor, Miss Compton; seated— 
Mrs. Durlacher, Mile. de Bellet, Miss White, Mrs. Ames 


MLLE. DE BELLET MRS. DURLACHER 


A prominent French golfer, who was beaten in the semi-final A well-known international player, who won the French cham- 
by Mrs. Durlacher pionship at Le Touquet 


The tournament for the Ladies’ Championship of France took place on the links at Le Touquet last week. Mrs. Carrington Smith, last year’s winner, 
did not defend her title. Mrs. Durlacher eventually proved the winner. The semi-final and final rounds saw some excellent play 
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Ol, Til LITTLE MOOR 


Igi2. 

HIS is not the name of a new 
overture—it is “a voice from the 
stars,” and consequently not at 
all dear at a penny. The heavens 

are apparently not yet aware of the 
“*Mail,” the ‘Telegraph,’ and all the 
other mighty papers which incite us to 
Standard bread and ask us “Is Marriage 
a Failure?” They are a conservative 
lot, a little old-fashioned perhaps, and like 
other old-fashioned news agencies like to 
do business with old firms, eschewing all 
the powerful dailies and pink 
and green out-by-nights and 
keeping their earthquaking 
secrets for plain old Mr. 
Moore—or “Old” Moore as 
we familiarly like to call him. 
He is a generous old gentle- 
man, this special correspon- 
dent of the stars; not only 
does he give us hieroglyphics 
for the year 1912 but he 
presents us with valuable 
Post-Office information and 
the exact date of the principal 
English and Irish fairs, be- 
sides a portrait of Sir Herbert 
Tree—things which no well- 
regulated — establishments 
would dream of being with- 
out. 

* t 
The Future. 

he heavens are rarely 

optimistic. Prognostica- 

tion of coming events seldom 
leave one with any definite 
impression except that of 
suicide ; therefore it was really 
rather kind of a certain Mr. 
Parr to advertise his Life Pills 
on the very first page—we 
shall want them badly if 
everything Mr. Moore says 
comes true, as of course it will. 
Indeed, I will say this for the 
extraneous matter of the 
almanack, it does try to cheer 
your spirits up alter having 
them immersed in the gloomy 
forebodings of this penny 
prophet. To begin with, you 
can have all your corns killed 
it seems, even when they 
grow on an improbable part 
of the foot as illustrated by 
Mr. Mason; then rheumatism, 
stoutness, whooping cough, 
blackheads, and drunkenness 
can all be effectively got rid 
of for something less than a 
shilling. There remains then 
only the difficulty of living. 
But it will be your own fault 
if you do not start the year 
fair and square with Mr. 
Moore’s ‘f Vox Stellarum”’ as 
far as your inside and com- 
plexion are concerned. 

* % 
The Opening. 
It is indeed a deep and solemn moment 

when this pennyworth of “ Vox Stel- 
larum” makes its annual appearance. It 
always comes on Monday by the first 
post, and the “creature’’ and I are never 
illustrating two birds upon a single twig 
at that hour of the morning. Here in the 
prosaic cover which usually hides what 
the Post-Office authorities call printed 
matter from the vulgar lies all the know- 
ledge of the stars. Like all the wonderful 
moments of life, too, one can hardly 
realise it at the time. My trembling hands 


6 


Moore 


gently tear the envelope—the envelope 
which may enclose for all we wot of the exact 
date and hourof the ending of the world. At 
the other end of the table the ‘“‘creature”’ 
in white and petrified silence clutches the 
table edge like one receiving sentence of 
death. In the menial quarters there is an 
unwonted silence. Can it be that cooky 
is in collapse? I grow hot and cold 
as if in fever. The perspiration bursts 
out upon my brow, my nose assumes a 
beakiness ominous of an early and painful 
demise. 


i 


JANUARY 


The above picture represents public money being poured out for 
the prevention of unemployment, and the net good results nil— 


as usual 


JULY 


This picture represents the fight against consumption, and Old 
‘is more than proud to predict that the combined efforts of 
the noble workers will be crowned with ultimate success.” 
like the word, “‘ ultimate”; it will leave the stars something more 


to say next year 


OCTOBER 


“About now the public will demand a drastic inquiry into the 

seaworthiness of our warships and insist upon that which they 

pay for should be of the very best material and workmanship.” 
And this will certainly be something new for the great B. P. 


January, February, and March. 
The first picture that meets my eye is 
that of a skeleton. I sway to and 
fro. This is the end of all things—and 
we shall have hardly got over Christmas. 
Reading, I find that there is very little 
hope for any of us in January except 
those suffering from cancer—a poor look- 
out for you and I who only suffer from 
corns. In February “An inglorious plot 
will be brought to light—a plot con- 
cocted by reckless and irresponsible men 
and women” (“ Suffragists,” I remarked, 
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E—-HOW MUCH IT IS. 


glancing over the tea urn at the “crea- 
ture”) “to stir up strife and discontent 
among a body of hard-working, respect- 
able citizens.” ‘‘ Husbands, that is,” I 
continued, oblivious of such a thing as 
grammar in these moments of fearful 
potency. In March the stars are busy 
with Welsh disestablishment, but ‘I don’t 
care a hang about that,” remarked the 
“creature.” Also “some extraordinary 
good news will be published towards the 
end of the month in connection with our 
royal household which will give rise to 
great rejoicings ” (“ Another,” 
said the “creature” grimly) 
“and we shall hear of several 
acts of great gallantry at sea 
towards the end of the month.” 
“Which is absurd,” I cried 
plaintively. “ He might have 
known I always go to Mar- 
gate in July.” 
tt ® cS 
April, May, June. 
Art begins with the illus- 
tration of three white 
women in the arms, or soon 
will be, of a lot of blacks, and 
the inference is obvious. Let 
us “ pass along please.”’ The 
Government is likely to cry 
“rats”? in this month, and in 
case any reader is likely to 
travel then let me tell him 
that not only will there be a 
terrible train smash in France 
but that “home rails are 
likely to be irregular.” In 
May “the whole of Europe 
will ring with the news of a 
most ghastly crime” and “ the 
shocking outrage will remain 
a mystery for many years.” 
“But cannot the stars help 
us?” moaned the “creature,” 
seeing herself the victim. 
“Moreover a_ beautiful and 
celebrated woman will die in 
May,” J continued, looking at 
her over my spectacles, “ and 
that won’t apply to you, dear, 
will it?” After reading in 
June that there will be a 
great agitation against race 
suicide it is a relief to learn 
that at the end of the month 
there will be “a little boomlet 
in the South African market.” 


tt % 


We 


The Kitchen, 
“ Put where’s breakfast ?” I 

cried. Impatiently Irang 
the bell. No answer, however, 
was forthcoming. Again I 
rang. Still the same silence. 
“Tt is intolerable,’ I cried. 
“The ‘Vox Stellarum’ never 
prophesied this,” and I dived 
into the hind quarters of 
Laburnum Villa. “Jane,” I 
shouted angrily; ‘ confound 
you, didn’t you hear the bell?” 
“Oh yes, sir,” came a whimper 
behind a dirty pocket handkerchief. “ But 
what's the good of living, sir. Here’s Old 
Moore saying as how the weather next 
year’ll be awlul ; shipwrecks, railway dis- 
asters, and crimes, and the only thing to 
look forward to’ll be a startling and very 
unpleasant divorce case, and—and—that 
don’t happen until October. ‘Oh cooky,” 
I cried impatiently, “get a box of Life 
Pills.” ‘I’d—I’d sooner get poison, sir,” 
she moaned, cutting up the toast. “A 
very excellent idea,’ I cried. ‘Here’s a 
shilling.” 
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HE THEATRICAL GARDEN PARTY 
At Regent’s Park. 


MR. C. H. WORKMAN MR. ARTHUR BOURCHIER 


And Miss Evelyn d’Alroy Smiling—strange to say 

All the stars shone long and brilliantly at the Regent’s Park charity féte in aid of the Actors’ Orphanage although the sun glared unceasingly. Many 

favourites were seen in altogether new and startling characters. Miss Maud Allan blacked boots cheerfully all day at half-a-crown a time, Miss Connie 

Ediss danced heroically as a maid of the East, while Miss Lily Brayton among many others dispensed flowers, programmes, and other kickshaws in 
order to transfer silver and gold from the visitors’ pockets to the funds of this deserving institution 
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Racing in Ostend. 


O first witness the splendid final for 
the Inter- Regimental Tourna- 
ment, when the plucky 4th Dra- 
goon Guards upset the odds on 

the fluctuating Royal Horse Guards, and 
then see Hornet’s Beauty fail to win the 
Grand Prix at Ostend within twenty-four 
hours was not bad sight-seeing. The 
only fly in the ointment was that Hornet’s 
Beauty did not win. Of course one could 
not do this sort of thing were the facilities 
for travel not as rapid and comfortable 
as they are. To my mind there are no 
short-sea-passage steamers to equal those 
which ply between Dover and Ostend 
under the Belgian flag. They are an in- 
ducement of themselves to go as far afield 
as Ostend for an afternoon’s racing, the 
sort of thing that would never have been 
dreamed of a few years ago. 
tt it 
The Warning on the Boat. 


Al the same it was a bit odd to hear a 
gendarme crying in his best anglais, 
** Beware of pickpocket,” as the passengers 
were crowding at the disembarkation. It 
was not a pleasant warning to receive, 
but to the steamer people is the credit for 
doing their best to spoil the schemes of 
the rotters who do their wickedest to 
dilute the pleasures of racegoers with a 
most objectionable element. I am told 
that strong measures have had to be taken 
with the gangs, and if you should note 
the police on board you will know that 
the Belgian Government is doing its best 
to suppress the pests. 
& it % 
Mr. S. B. Joel—Yachtsman, etc. 


V e were allsorry to see Hornet’s Beauty 

fail at last. No doubt Mr. Peebles, 
who trains him and had spent the previous 
week in Ostend, had a lurking doubt as 
to his stamina, but he was undoubtedly 
confident that his fine horse would win. 
And so was Sir William Cooke, who was 
present to see his 
horse bid for the 
£2,000, and indeed 
every Englishman 
present. There 
were lots of us to 
keep the horse’s 
price down on the 
bookmakers’ lists, 
and I noticed the 
Hon. Neil Prim- 
rose with his pal, 
Mr. James. de 
Rothschild, while 
who should srtoll 
into the Conti- 
nental but Mr. 
Solly Joel, who 
you may be sure 
came along to 
the Hippodrome, 
Wellington, later 
to see the fun. 
Very brave he 
looked, too, in his 
yachting rig-out, 
from the peaked 
cap which would 
have become a 
commodore to the 
white shoes. He 
had left South- 
ampton the pre- 
vious evening at 
Six. o'clock 
“fetching up” at 
Ostend on the 


THE LATEST SNAPSHOT TAKEN OF 


This famous mare, whose two daughters, Maid of Corinth and Coronation, have been sold 


Doris at ten o’clock the next morning. 
It must be jolly to be a seadog roaming 
on the ocean main. 
& co t 
How Hornet’s Beauty Ran. 
O ur champion looked beautifully trained, 
but as he walked in the funny bit 


MR. SOMERVILLE TATTERSALL 


Who sold the famous mare, Sceptre, for 
7,000 guineas. She was bought by Mr. 
Tattersall for his own firm 


of a paddock I thought he was a trifle 
listless. I recalled that impression when 
a well-known official of racing said to me 
afterwards that the horse had begun to go 
off. “Either bring a horse to the Conti- 


abroad, did not reach quite the price expected when put up for sale at Newmarket. 
cost Sir William Bass, her late owner, £25,000, and she and her daughters have returned to 


him in stakes and sale money £34,460 


70 


SCEPTRE 


[No. 525, JULY 19, 191 


By 
& The Syce.” 


nent for a race a month beforehand or 
only twenty-four hours. If a week or so, 
the horse is going off owing to the change 
of climate by the day the race arrives.” 
There is a lot of truth in those words. 
No possible excuse can be offered for the 
horse. He just failed to stay the mile and 
six furlongs even though the course is 
anything but a severe one. As Lucien 
Lyne, who rode a really nice race on him, 
said afterwards, ‘“ He was strolling in at 
a mile and a quarter, at a mile and a 
half I think he would have won, but from 
that moment he was beaten.” Had he 
been good enough he would have won, 
for he was beautifully placed from the 
start to the time when he was beaten. 
tt t * 
The Belgian Champion. 
‘The winner, Equité, must be a topping 
good horse.. He won the race 
as a three-year-old, and had the re- 
putation of being the best four-year-old 
in Belgium, though his dam according to 
Heapy, who rode him, wasa truly wretched 
sort of creature. He won this time like 
a really good horse, and I should much 
like to see him perform in England ; any- 
how, Hornet’s Beauty was taking on 
something hot in trying to concede 5 lb. 
and a year, though he would most pro- 
bably have succeeded at a mile or a mile 
anda quarter. Ido not like the course 
at Ostend, for the spectator’s view of the 
racing is extremely limited and the horses 
seem to be below youand coming towards 
you. Also the stands seem to want setting 
at the right angle. 
& & % 
The Ideal Starter. 
f Mr. Joe Marsh, brother of the King’s 
trainer, Mr. Richard Marsh, should 
notice this paragraph I hope he will read 
on. I understand he was responsible for 
the starting at Ostend, and it may interest 
him to receive the testimony of an un- 
prejudiced onlooker. [I never saw a more 
perfect afternoon’s 
starting, and it is 
due to the starter 
that this tribute 
should be paid, 
for too often he is 
made a scapegoat 
for the sins of 


jockeys at the 
starting posts. 
Evidently Mr. 


Marsh is the mas- 
ter of the situation 
and not afraid of 
exerting his power 
if necessary. But 
I daresay he has, 
too, the  con- 
fidence of the 
jockeys or we 
should not have 
watched such 
quick and perfect 
starts;) Lh exe 
were no. delays 
and no stragglers, 
and I did not fail 
to notice that he 
allowed the horses 
to walk up for 
a few _ yards, 
which «in my 
opinion is the 
real and true ex- 
planation of the 
successful way he 
works. 


Sceptre 
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“VOTES FOR WOMEN” BY VOLPLANE 


Contemplated Aerial Raid on the House of Commons. 


eas, — 


Ae 


= SP 


THE WOMEN’S AERIAL LEAGUE AT HENDON 


MR. GRAHAME-WHITE, THE HOST MISS CHRISTABEL PANKHURST 
Ladies’ day at the Hendon aerodrome was a very popular affair indeed, and Mr. Claude Grahame-White had a very busy time 
explaining to all the visitors, and principally to members of the Women’s Aerial League, the different points of the many flying 
machines. He also gave a large number of passenger flights. Miss Pankhurst was extremely interested, and doubtless contemplates 
a Commons raid past the power of the police to prevent, and which would give further advertisement to the best-advertised 
movement of modern times 


71 


THE 'TATLER 


e AN is but clay, and woman 
makes a mug of him,” says a 
Mrs. Penny. Well, as long as 


it is a gold mug we don’t 


mind. 
& cod te 


Should you ever chance to see 
A man’s name writ on glass, 
Be sure he owns a diamond 
And his parents own an ass. 


% & S 
Sheet music—snoring. 
% 


[2 a recent Australian raffle one of the 

prizes was a pair of horses and a 
waggonette. They were won by 
a lighthousekeeper. 


t te te 


“Few people,” says a writer in 

a contemporary, “ realise 
that there is a metal which is 
much more precious than gold. 
Gold and silver have long enjoyed 
the title of the precious metals, 
but while silver is worth 2s. 1d. 
an ounce and gold about £4, an 
ounce of platinum is worth some- 
thing like £8 10s.” Readers who 
want to may dump their old 
sovereigns on us at fifteen 
shillings a time, 
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% here is only one opinion 
about the new postage 


stamps,’ says a. writer in 
“Truth”; “they will really 
have to go.” Well, and so 


they have—to all parts of the 
world. 
i % % 


well-known ornament of the 
prize ring has made the 
following startling announce- 
ment: “From boxing in a 
friendly way with my compe- 
titors, shrdlueatoicmfwy and 
vbgkqj, I found that I could 
more than hold my own with 
them.” “Obviously,” says a 
writer in “PLP,” “the man 
who can hold his own with 
shrdlueatoicm{wy, not to men- 
tion vbgkqj, ought to have a 
starry-pointed monument.” 
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The nine points of law: A 
good deal of money; a 
good deal of patience; a good 
case; a good solicitor; a good 
counsel; good witnesses ; a good 
jury; a good judge; and heaps of good 
luck. 
o & 
Some men are as inconsistent as a 
woman. “If you don’t see what you 
want, ask for it,” is the sign displayed 
over a grocer’s counter, and when a man 
went in and asked payment on a bill that 
had been running for six months he was 
shown out through the front door. 
i i Ea 
ing George voted Ascot the nicest of 
treats, 
As a monarch in right merry mood 
would; 
But a glance at the timber in London’s 
mad streets 
Has diminished his passion for Good- 
wood.—“ London Opinion.” 
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"There is a mystery about a foundling in 

Rotherhithe; it is fourteen days 
old, nobody knows its history, and it is 
at present in the care of the police. The 
official notice concerning it contains the 
entry: “ Any statement made by child as 
to abode—nil.” If it is simply a case of 
ignorance of course there is nothing to be 
done in the matter; “ but,’ says “The 
Westminster Gazette,” “if the youngster’s 
reticence is due to perversity alone some 
steps must certainly be taken at once to 
make it recognise the error of its ways.” 

tt % = 

A weary army crammer who shot a 

student through the head confessed 
that it was his last resource in order 


MISS SYLVIA LESLIE 


The only daughter of Colonel Leslie of Slindon House, 
Sussex, Balquhain, and Hassop. Miss Leslie, who possesses 
a voice of unusual quality, is giving a concert on Wednesday 


evening (the 26th) at Bechstein Hall 


to get anything at all into his pupil’s 
head. 
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SS [t has not yet been realised,” says the 

New York “ Town and Country,” 
“that safety in aeroplaning increases with 
the weight of the machine.” ‘You 
reach absolute security when you make 
the machine so heavy that it won't leave 
the ground,” observes ‘‘ The Star.” 


ccording to a United States consular 
report there is not a single pawn- 
broker in Quebec, the last person in that 
business having died about thirty years 
ago. “These hustling Yankees—how 
quickly,” says “ The Globe,” “ they notice 
a thing.” 
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Hoxton cabinetmaker named Pertarze 

Irnchzizkowskelowski was recently 
in the courts for debt and claimed that as 
he had pawned his tools he couldn’t get 
work. With such a name he was surely 
not lacking a saw anyway. 

# t 
“hough a man may have a rasping 
voice 
That like a scythe will mow you, 
It’s sweeter than sweet music when 
He says, ‘“‘ Here’s what I owe you.” 
t tt 
It is said that the city of Pittsburg now 
stands on ground once given in ex- 

change for a violin. Is that why the 
Pittsburgian has been screaming ever 
since ? 

* t c 
Nature has given us two ears 

and one mouth in order 
that we may repeat only one-half 
of what we hear. 
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N ely every man has the col- 

lecting fever at least at one| 
time in his life. It may be coins 
or it may be foreign stamps ; but 
the very worst form of the di- 
sease is that which comes when 
he is vainly trying to collect 
money enough to pay his bills. 

st * tt 


constant reader in a con- 
temporary wants to know 
how to remove paint. The best 
way we know is to sit down on 
it squarely for half-an-hour, and 
if precautions have been taken to 
ascertain that the paint was and 
is quite wet at the time you will 
subsequently have no cause to 
grumble. 
i tt it 
musical dictionary defines a 
shout to be “an unpleasant 
noise produced by overstraining 
the throat, for which great singers 
are well paid and small children 
well punished.” 
te ae a 
ux. youngster upon hearing that 
her mother had gone into 
half-mourning for an aunt asked 
if it was because her relative was 
half-dead. 
* cod ie 
ss e have no sorrow,” runs 
a recent advertisement, 
“for the man who blunders into 
the arms of a long-standing and 
fiery creditor simply because he 
is too mean to buy a pair of 
Ritesitte’s double-barrelled sporting bino- 
culars at 35s.” 
a te tt 
n indirect way of getting a drink of 
water is to ask for a cup of tea at 
an exhibition café. 
59 wi tik 
ou may scramble up mountains all 
over the world 
Of the biggest and highest description, 
But you'll find the most dilficult sort of 
ascent ‘ 
When you try to get up a subscription, 
te a te 


Vandyk 


S peaking of the what-would-you-do-if- 

you-were-a-man question, it was an 
unfeeling woman who said she supposed 
she would make a fool of herself just like 
any other man. 
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— Wilde. 


“FOR EACH MAN KILLS THE THING HE LOVES” 
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Drawn by George Belcher 


‘An’ what d’yer think of doin’ with that lad of yours, Mr. Mildew ?” 


“Well, you know, ’e’s that fond of animals, I thought of making a butcher of ’im—same as you” 
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The Company of Five. 
F “Five Women and a Caravan” 
(Nash), by Countess Russell, is in 
any way a true chronicle of events 
it must have been avery ponderous 
party. The heroine who describes the 
holiday was, before she descended upon 
the other four to put them in order, on 
the verge of a nervous breakdown. The 
doctor shook his head over her and 
hummed and hawed. The husband 
looked indescribably anxious and swal- 
lowed his Adam’s apple in a manner 
bespeaking intense pathos. The lady 
herself looked heart-breakingly languish- 
ing, and felt the only thing that would 
pull her out of the clutches of death 
was to join the party of four women 
friends who were making a caravan 
expedition among the country lanes. 
They sent her letters saying how 
delightful it all was and how greatly 
they were enjoying themselyes—in 
itself rather a suspicious assurance 
if I know anything of women who 
have arranged their own outing. 


tt % cd 
The Start. 
“The opening chapter of “ Five 


Women and a Caravan” 
starts quite playfully with a play- 
fulness somewhat reminiscent of 
“Elizabeth’s” delightful journey 
around Riigen. The doctor winks 
the other eye so to speak, the 
husband is painfully solicitous for 
his wife’s comfort, the servants dis- 
approve strongly of their mistress’s 
undignified gipsy escapade, and off 
the lady starts. When she reaches 
the other four women there are 
painful signs of mismanagement, 
untidiness, and poor cooking. ‘This 
the new arrival immediately sets out 
to put right. She marshals them 
like soldiers, buys quantities of soap, 
blows the careless ones up, criticises 
everything and everybody, and gene- 
rally—I should fancy—makes herself 
“indispensable ’’—a somewhat trying 
person if one has gone caravanning 
for a long-needed rest. Here is 
one of the lady’s interviews with 
the countrywoman who grows 
spring vegetables under glass and 
demands 5s. for the use of her 
field. “It is such women as you,” 
she snapped, “that do men’s work 
yourselves who are always preaching 
about women’s sphere and women’s 
work. It.is the height of conceit on 
your part, for you believe that you 
are exceptional women and that the 
rest of your sex are fools. Only for 
the work of these women in the past 
that you sneer at, who made speeches 
asking for the vote and got ‘sops’ 
thrown to them in the shape of privileges 
long denied, such as education, some pro- 
fessions opened, the municipal vote, etc., 
very little chance women would have had 
of being anything but slaves yet, and nice 
kinds of homes we would have to stay 
in,’ and so on and on for about half a 
page. We are not astonished after this 
harangue that the spring - vegetable 
woman “‘ walked away without a word.” 
She was probably thanking her creator 
that she had not been called upon to 
make a sixth woman in that serious party. 


The Evening. 


n the evening these five women smoke, 
talk ‘‘ cleverly,’ and play bridge. 
Occasionally in the midst of the rural 
paradise one or two of them kindly patro- 
nise the stars for a few moments, but as a 
tule their dolce far niente is accompanied by 
conversation of this kind : “Can you blame 
them ”’—women—“ if they are cowardly ? 
They are bound tightly with every kind 
of convention; they are not allowed to 
think for themselves; the colour of their 
hair, their dress, their figures, all change 
constantly, and different types are pro- 
duced in shoals according to the demand 
or desire of the male. What will attract 
him most or keep him is the commandment 
to be obeyed,” etc. Countess Russell can 
write so pleasantly that she breaks the 
peaceful ruralness of her tale by outbursts 
of this kind. 


Dover Street Studios 
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The eldest daughter of Lord Ashburton, who is a 


maid of honour to the Queen 


Humour. 
‘LT here is about as little humour in “ Five 
Women and a Caravan” as could 
possibly exist in a story of a gipsy holiday. 
Nor is there very much charm, for you 
cannot create an atmosphere of “ charm” 
when every few minutes the peaceful hap- 
piness of the scene is broken by a vote- 
less shriek. But then, again, none of the 
five women lent themselves to humour if 
you happened to be long with them. One 
insisted upon wearing gloves. Another 
seemed to be happiest lying on her back 
with a cigarette in her mouth; the lady 
who tells the story had evidently been too 
recently initiated into the terrors of her 
sex’s servitude to be anything but a gramo- 
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phone bent on setting the world to rights ; 
and the other two are strenuous without 
being particularly invigorating. None of 
them appear to take the least interest in 
country life or pursuits, and their patron- 
age of countrypeople is exasperating. 
Anyone who does not belong to the 
Women’s Freedom League or whatever it 
is is either a born fool or a turnip. 


tt a 


The Cut Deliberate. 
‘ey one occasion when in the street of 
a.country town two of the ladies 
who were walking were passed by the 
others in the caravan; they ignored them 
deliberately because “We thought it 
would attract more attention to vou and 
some to ourselves if we knew vou.” Oh, 
Suburbia! why were you not spending 
your holidays at Leamington or Chelten- 
ham or Harrogate—somewhere where 
there are asphalt walks, boarding- 
houses, and a band? At the end of 
the book I never guessed why any 
of them took to caravanning at all. 
An omnibus in the Bayswater Road 
would have suited them far more 
fittingly in spite of their assurances 
that “they had so enjoyed them- 
selves.” It is a pity that Countess 
Russell—who in many pages shows 
she can write so interesting] y—should 
have dressed up her ideas of the right- 
ing of the women’s question under the 
guise of imaginary conversations upon 
an imaginary holiday. The result is 
rather jarring. One does not look for 
a Suffragist tract in a peaceful green 
cover, and rural patronage from a 
caravan is surely the last word in the 
inapt. One closes the book at last 
with the firm conviction that a sense 
of humour is, like beauty, a gift of 
the gods and the saving grace of 
everybody with a grievance. 
te ie te 

The Pity of it All. 
Perhaps one feels angrier with 
“Five Women and a Caravan ”’ 
than one rightly ought. The title, 
the green cover with its caravan and 
ancient horse, all give that impression 
of peace and restfulness which belong 
to such books by right. The opening 
pages raise hopes of delight that one 
is all the more disappointed because * 
they are only half fulfilled. Certain 
pages are most entertaining. Countess 
Russell writes with delightful clear- 
ness, and when once she has realised 
that there is a time and place for all 
things—even the women’s question— 
she will give us a book of great 
interest and entertainment. As it is 
she contrives to convey the atmo- 
sphere of caravan life—its freedom 
and healthiness—admirably ; it is only the 
peacefulness and humour of such an expe- 
dition which have escaped her. Sympathy 
—and the understanding that sympathy 
gives—is the one thing lacking in her 
book. Even if it had contained no other 
quality it would at least have raised it 
above the common ruck. One of. her 
favourite authors is ‘“ Elizabeth” of ‘ the 
German Garden.” She could not have 
a finer model. On the last page the 
heroine says that they have all so enjoyed 
themselves that a second outing is arranged, 
but if Countess Russell is again the pilot 
of this dream trip let us hope she will eschew 
her sex’s grievances amid shady lanes, 
peaceful farmsteads, and the scent olf clover. 
(Continued on p. 76) 
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MONEY’S WORTH. By Starr Wood. 
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“Look ’ere, my boy, if he don’t gallop I don’t pay” 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Trite Truths Nicely Collected. 
t will not take you very long to know 
that “Adam and Eve of To-day” 
(Long), by Murray Meath, is written by a 
woman. It will not take you very long 
either to know that she has nothing very 
new to say. But what you will realise is 
that what she says is well worth saying 
even if it is only repetition, and that all 
she advises is well worth considering even 
if it is a little too high for us to follow 
all of a sudden. Although the various 
chapters deal with Morality, Marriage, 
Religion, Love, Men, Women and Girls, 
there is little of that staleness known 
as “the new thought”. about them. 
Rather they are old-fashioned in the 
extreme, but of a fashion that should 
with advantage be speedily revived. She 
has apparently not much sympathy with 
the Suffragette lady, “‘the sphere of a 
woman’s life being rather to make her 
home a corner of Heaven and her children 
and husband better and brighter”; still 
less is she in sympathy with the golfing 
female and bridge-player, while for the 
prenuptial looseness of the average male 
she has many hard and somewhat 
“feminine” things to say. Perhaps the 
best chapters are those which are written 
lor parents and children, and her plea for 
boys and girls who, through ignorance 
and parental negligence or mock modesty, 
are sent out into the world of school life 
absolutely unprepared for the moral 
dangers that await them there. Her 
picture of the ideal girl is one that would 
be followed with advantage by many, 
while her picture of the ‘selfish, conceited 
““miss’’ who sits at home in fine clothes 
hunting for a rich husband is excellent: 
“Tf you tell: her that you have been 
ordering a new gown she does not listen, 
but at once says that she has bought a 
new hat. Her absorption in self is so 
great that she turns every statement made 
into something applying to herself instead 
of giving a quick, ready sympathy in 
return, She fosters up discontent, broods 
over seeming slights, picks flaws in every- 
thing and everyone except herself. Her 
utter selfishness is appalling while it 
almost fascinates. In time she comes to 
be very lonely. She feels she has missed 
her mark somehow, and all the time the 
reason lies in that troublesome little word, 
s-e-1-f.” 
There are few whose lives are blameless, 
Who have nothing to. regret. 
Then let other’s faults be nameless, 
Oh, forgive them and forget. 
i & @ 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Adam and Eve of 
To-day.” 
es hose who are determined to succeed 
never think of defeat as final.” 
“The heart that loves and 
sacrifice from its love and can cherish it 
in a godly fashion in memory, although 
perhaps denied its joys, has developed a 
power within that will give joy unto 
eternity.” 
“Heaven is not only in the future; it 
is within us now for the making, so take 
joy home and make a place for her.” 


learns’ 


“Women who cannot make a hobby 
of their husbands and homes, but find it 
instead in bridge, golf, hockey, racing, 
Suffragette meetings, etc., would help to 
benefit mankind in general if they re- 
mained in single blessedness.” 

“What one woman thinks and says of 
another is usually a test of her nature.” 

“To be good requires an effort, courage, 
and nerve; to be bad only requires the 
empty, depraved nature.” 


Clarke 


THE HON. FRANCES WOLSELEY 
The only daughter of Lord Wolseley, who 


has for many years been engaged in 
teaching artistic gardening to lady pupils 
at Glynde 


A Good Story. 
th Tropical Tangle” ( Mills and Boon), 
by Louis Gerard, is a real good old 
blood-and-thunder melodrama of some- 
what antiquated pattern but including all 
the ingredients necessary for the mysti- 
fication of excitement - loving summer 
holidaymakers. It begins excellently ; 
we have the innocent young hospital 
nurse, born and bred in the country, re- 
turning home late at night in dense fog 
and being the unconscious witness of a 
dreadful assault. The handkerchief be- 
longing to the victim is forced into her 
hands, and when she gets back to the 
hospital a time-soiled letter is discovered 
inside it, which, however, she is too 
honourable to read. 
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Kindness and Kisses. 
hus interest is excited at once, and to 
pay this kind of story the biggest 
compliment possible I must say the in- 


terest grows. Of course the young nurse 
does not tell anyone, least of all the police, 
of her evening’s adventure, otherwise the 
story would go off with a pop, but she 
slips some money into the purse of the 
victim—he was taken to the hospital 
where she was working—when he was 
leaving, and he meets her soon afterwards 
and presents her with a four-leaved clover 
in emeralds in gratitude. Moreover, he 
kisses her because he thinks that she gave 
him money because she was rather “ gone ”’ 
on him; instead of that she had done so 
because she had said nothing about the 
letter which he had given her while lying 
in the street, and which she dared not 
return to him for fear of being mixed up 
in the affair. But when he kisses her— 
she a well-born lady and he only a sailor 
—oh! that is horrible. She did not re- 
cover her composure before she realised 
that she is alone and the emerald brooch 
still in her possession. Oh these innocent 
heroines ! : 
& & tt 
The Tropics. 
Alter this episode the tale passes to the 
Alondi district of Ashanti, where all 
the characters. turn up rather like the 
shipwreck scene in a pantomime. Here 
the mystery deepens and becomes really 
most exciting. There are many admirable 
descriptions of tropical life and the diffi- 
culties which beset Europeans when they 
are obliged to live out there. And all the 
time the mystery of the opening chapters 
grows until at last the assault, the let- 
ter, the identity of everyone is cleared up, 
and the story comes to an end with a 
reconciliation between husband and wile 
(the nurse and the sailor), who although 
married had never been anything to each 
other. ‘‘A. Tropical Tangle” may not 
be a classic but it is worth dozens of those 
manufactured neurotic romances so plenti- 
ful at all seasons. 
ut it tt 
Scout Books. 
“Lhe library of books devoted to the 
interest and education of Boy Scouts 
grows apace, and includes many interesting 
and delightful volumes. Among these 
“The Scout’s Book of Trees” (Pearson), 
by J. W. Gofton, and “Astronomy for 
Boy Scouts” (Pearson), by Thomas Corbin, 
are especially to be recommended, not 
only for boys but the majority of their 
elders. These little books contain many 
interesting things which very few people 
know and all would be the better for 
knowing. 
ie i 
Interesting New Books. 
N S22 Frerrarp.. By Mrs. Baillie 
Rerynotps, (Mills and Boon.) 
Tue Summer Boox. By Max Pem- 


berton. (ills and Boon.) 

Tue County Coast Series: The Kent 
Coast. By Arthur D. Lewis. (Fisher 
Unwin.) 

Tue Lone Roti. By Mary Johnson, 
(Constable.) 


Oup Moore’s ALMANACK (1912). 
Tue Suapow or Love. By Marcelle 
Tinayre. (Lane.) 


“AS WE GO MARCHING ON” 
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THE LONG ARM. By C. I. Hamilton. 


Lady Help (being engaged for the summer season): An’ please, mum, am I to wait at table or do 
you stretch ? 
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2 UT if I accepted you,” said 
Cynthia (I had just proposed), 
“it would be so dull, such a 
prosaic engagement.” 

“No engagement is prosaic,” I replied. 
““T am a man of experience.” 

Cynthia smiled at this reference to a 
little affair I had had in my younger days 
and which fortunately had been broken 
off—or broken itself off, I forget which. 

“Pooh,” she said scornfully, “that 
doesn’t count.. How you ever could oh 

Our eyes insensibly glanced at a group 
near by on the lawn. From our garden 
chairs under a shady tree we watched 
them silently for some moments. 

“Yes, how could I?” I echoed with 
my eyes still fixed on the central figure 
who was talking volubly. Mrs. 
Brazier, formerly Margaret Dare— 
Meg as I used to call her during 
that delirious fortnight in which 
ten years previously I had 
imagined | could no longer live 
without her—was holding a fat 
child who had_ self-evidently 
enjoyed jam for tea in each 
hand and was expatiating on 
their virtues. 

“Tt is sometimes a fortunate 
thing,’ I remarked, “that men 
do not generally marry the 
objects of their early affections. 
Heaven !”’ I shuddered, “I might 
have been the father of those 
jam-stricken infants.” 

Cynthia blushed. 

“Gerald,” she said, “I wish 
you wouldn’t be so indelicate. 
To return to what I was saying, 
any engagement between you and 
me would be so preposterously 
prosaic. Goodness! I’ve known 
you since | was that high.” She 
indicated a diminutive bush. 

“To know me, Cynthia,” I 
said, “is, I trust, to love me.” 

“Ts it?”’ said Cynthia. “I 
don’t know whether I quite 
agree.” 

“That's what I want to find 
out,” said I. 

“Don’t you think,” queried 
Cynthia, “that a garden party 
is not quite the most suitable 
time and place in which to put 
these searching questions ?” 

“Turning it carefully over,” 
I replied, ‘I think both eminently 
satisfactory. If refused we can 
as nonchalantly as possible—I 
am speaking of myself—join the others. 
If accepted——”’ I paused. 

“ Well? said Cynthia demurely. 

“Tf accepted,” I repeated, choosing the 
obvious alternative, “we should stay 
where we are. Later on,’ I continued, 
‘‘when unobserved I should reap the first 
fruits of my reward. I am glad you 
don’t like jam,” I added expressively, 
looking at her rosy lips slightly parted 
in a smile. 

“Don’t be absurd,” said Cynthia 
rising. ‘ You're talking nonsense, Gerald. 
Come, let us join the others.” 

‘“‘Nonchalantly ?”’ I asked. 
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1Ort Story 


A SUMMER’S DAY 
By Gilbert Blane. 


“T don’t quite know what it means,” 
said Cynthia, “ but it sounds very well.” 

“Then I am refused ?”’ said I. 

Cynthia did not answer but stepped 
out of the shade of the tree on the lawn. 
I followed leisurely and was immediately 
snapped up by Miss Folkes. 

“Mr. Bland,” she exclaimed, “oh, do 
show me the famous yew walk!” 

I groaned inwardly but consented, and 
we strolled off together. 

Miss Folkes is a nice girl and not a 
bad-looking girl, but whether it is myself 
or my modest competence I know not— 
I have a kind of horrible suspicion that 
she has marked me for her own, and her 
methods of capture are so enterprising 
that I am in constant dread of unwit- 
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MISS DOROTHY TREVELYAN MARTIN 


The daughter of Mrs. Trevelyan Martin of 75, Portland 
Place, W., who gave a most successful dance this season 


tingly allowing myself to stray into the 
fowler’s snare before I know where I am. 
Besides, I am deeply in love with Cynthia 
and have been since she could walk, but 
I think it is only of recent date that she 
has viewed me in the light of a possible 
lover. Previously it had only been as a 
pal. Meanwhile Miss Folkes and I strolled 
along, she conversationally intrusive, I— 
to the best of my endeavour—elusive. 
Having duly admired the yew walk we 
turned the corner where a small lake 
brings the path to an end. 

“Oh, Mr. Bland,’ cried Miss Folles 
rapturously, “ what lovely lilies! I am 
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so fond of lilies. Do you—do you think 
I could reach one. Perhaps if you held 
my hand ie 

“Tt’s not your hand,” said I, “it’s your 
foot. I mean you'll get it wet,’ and I 
pointed to the mud round the brink. 

“Miss Folkes glanced at her foot, for 
which purpose she slightly raised her 
petticoats—it was certainly a neat one— 
and looked at me perplexedly. Then her 
face brightened. 

“See,” she cried, pointing, “ there’s a 
stone. I could stand on that, then if you 
held my hand I think I could just reach 
that glorious lily. Oh do, Mr. Bland!” 
I followed her resignedly. With a great 
amount of coquetting Miss Folkes put her 
right foot on the stone and with her left 
hand . clasped in mine, bent 
cautiously forward. Plucking the 
flower carefully she straightened 
herself and prepared to step 
back. 

“Quick,” she cried suddenly, 
* the stone’s moving.” 

I gave the hand I was holding 
a hasty jerk, Miss Folkes gave a 
spasmodic leap, half lost her 
balance, and clutched me con- 
vulsively. I put out my other 
arm to steady her. For one 
moment we stood thus before I 
could disengage myself. 

The next moment I was 
conscious that Cynthia and that 
ass, Freddie Strange — who's 
always hanging round her— 
were observing us with some 
amusement. At least Freddie 
was. Cynthia’s face betrayed 
nothing. I was conscious that 
mine flushed. 

“We were getting a lily,” 
I said lamely. 

Cynthia smiled. I knew that 
smile, it meant temper. 

““T hope you were successful,” 
she said with suspicious sweet- 
ness. ‘“ Come, Mr. Strange,” and 
they moved off. 

Miss Folkes giggled. 

““How awkward,” she sim- 
pered; “I wonder what they 
thought.” 

“Thought!” I exclaimed 
angrily. ‘“ What the devil could 
they think ?”’ 

“Tl have an idea,” she said 
with the most aggravating coy- 
ness, “that they didn’t see me 
getting the lily; they only saw 


you holding me. Isn’t it awkward, 
Mr. Bland?” 

“ Awkward!” I cried. “It’s damn- 
able.” 


“But you were holding me, weren’t 
you?” said the incorrigible Miss Folkes. 
“Or didn’t you really mean to?” 

With a girl like that argument is 
useless. I turned and left her. 

She caught me half-way through the 
walk. 

“You are horrid,’ she said. But I 
refused to be drawn, and _ fortunately 
meeting some other people I escaped from 
the discussion. 


(Continued) 
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SYMBOLICAL STATUARY 


“DEATH.” BY ELNA BORCH 


This remarkable sculpture is alternatively titled by the artist ‘“‘ Death” or ‘‘ Redeemed,” and is a fine example of the bold imagination 
and scrupulous execution of the Scandinavian school of sculpture, one of the most profound and individual in modern Europe, with 
the exception of the school of Rodin and Meunier, with which it has, indeed, close affinities. The Scandinavian school has perhaps 
reached the highest level of conception and execution which has been attained in the plastic arts in modern times. In this sculpture 
Borch shows himself a profound psychologist of the passion of life and displays in perfection that inspired modernity which is 
essential to genuinely emotional art. M. Borch is a native of Denmark. The photograph from which the reproduction is made is 
from one of a series of hand-finished replicas in white terra-cotta, marmorite, and bronze of some of the finest examples of modern 
Scandinavian sculpture which have just been introduced into England by the Art Illustration Company of 8, Bream’s Buildings, 
Chancery Lane 
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THe CORONATION SEASON CLOSING 


The Scottish Industries Bazaar at Stafford House, the Pastoral 


LADY CURZON 


And a friend inspecting the Harris tweeds 


niger: 
HARRIS 
TWEED 


VOI 


THE DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND LADY ROSEMARY LEVESON-GOWER (IN CENTRE) 
Chatting to one of her guests at Stafford House Mrs. Marjory Bagot and the Hon. Honor Ward 


There was, as usual, a very large number of guests at the Stafford House garden party given by the Duchess of Sutherland in connection with the 

Scottish Home Industries. The Princess Christian of Schleswig-Holstein was present and there were very many well-known people busy at the 

stalls as holders or buyers. Among those present, in addition to those pictured above, were Lady Rosabelle St. Clair-Erskine, the Countess Torby 

with her two daughters, Lady Alastair Innes-Ker, Lady Salisbury, Lady Cynthia Graham, Blanche Lady Rosslyn and Lady Rosslyn, Lady 
Dartmouth, Lady Joan Legge, Lady Lewisham, Lady Deerhurst, Lady Helen Grosvenor, and many others 
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WITH MANY CHARITABLE FUNCTIONS 


Performance at St. Dumstan’s, and the Camberwell Donkey Show. 


LADY LONDESBOROUGH 
And a friend at the pastoral play at St. Dunstan’s 


a 


- 


LADY IRENE DENISON 


THE DUCHESS OF TECK 
At the Camberwell Donkey Show, where she presented Lord Londesborough’s daughter, snapped in the grounds of 
the prizes St. Dunstan’s, Regent’s Park, during the pastoral play 


One of the events of last week was the pastoral performance in the beautiful grounds of St. Dunstan’s Lodge, Regent’s Park, kindly lent by Lord 
Previous to the show the hosts gave a small luncheon party, at which was present the Hereditary Grand Duke of 


and Lady Londesborough. ] : 
Schlesw:g-Holstein. Many well-known people were noticed in the grounds. Another popular gathering was the Camberwell Donkey Show—a record 
event in its way—which the Duchess of Teck attended and presented the prizes to the lucky winning competitors 
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THE ROYAL VISIT TO IRELAND—ER 


Some Scenes at Leopardstown and 


THE HON. RUPERT ‘GUINNESS AND LADY ROSSMORE THE HON. MRS. ERNEST GUINNESS THE KING INSPEC’ 
Snapshotted ‘daring the*arrival at Dublin Castle for the Levée And Lady Annabel O’Neil at Leopardstown At the Leopardstown meeting. On the 


LADY LIMERICK AT PHQCENIX PARK LADY MARGARET FORBES THE PRINCE OF WALES ! 
With Lady Victoria Pery (in centre), and Miss Sidebotham Snapped in the paddock at Phoenix Park At the Dublin Boat 


Never before has royalty received such a remarkable welcome as that which greeted their Majesties on their arrival in Ireland Jast week. The King had a very busy time indeed, and 
the fact that so many peers and elder sons were present. Among those who made their bow to their Sovereign were the Duke of Abercorn and his son, Lord Hamilton, Lord We 
Lord Carrick, Lord Wicklow, Lord Powerscourt, Lord Drogheda, Lord Donoug>more, and Lord Portarlington. At Leopardstown the royal pavilion was very full, many being invil! 

Lord and Lady Kenmare, and Sir Neville and Lady Lyttelton. At both meetings the smartest toild 
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19, 191] DAES ATG Eke 


IN’SS UNPARALLELED ENTHUSIASM 


tlsewhere during the Royal Visit. 


‘S MIRABEAU LADY WELDON AND LADY HEADFORT LADY DOROTHY BROWNE AND LADY EILEEN BUTLER 
eft is seen Lord Marcus Beresford Snapped at Leopardstown In the enclosure at Leopardstown 


.ND PRINCESS MARY LORD KITCHENER LADY FITZWILLIAM 
Club Regatta At the Leopardstown Meeting And two friends in the paddock at Leopardstown 


what with the Phoenix Park meeting, the Levée, and the Leopardstown Races the Emerald Isle has been en féte with a vengeance. The Levée was a memorable one from 
terford, Lord Londonderry, Lord Headfort, Lord Downshire, Lord Shrewsbury, Lord Erne, Lord Pembroke, Lord Bandon, Lord Iveagh, Lord Kenmare, Lord Kilmorey, 
d by their Majesties to join the royal circle. Among them were the Duchess of Abercorn, the Duchess of St. Albans, Lady Londonderry, Lady Ormonde, Lady Fingall, 


tes were worn, and the whole scene was quite reminiscent of Ascot or Goodwood at its best 


) 
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Cigarettes 


Perfectly made from the 
choicest growths 
of old VIRGINIA TOBACCO 


GOLD LEAF MEDIUM 


100 for 3 100 for 2/3 
50 for 1/6 50 for Wik 


SMALLER SIZES OF PACKING 
AT PROPORTIONATE PRICES 
OBTAINABLE FROM ALL TOBACCO DEALERS. 


<<03932> 


FLANNEL SUITS 


Comfortable, emmently suited to present wear; for town or country. 
Mr. Bult has a most comprehensive and varied selection from the darkest to 
the lightest shades. 

Patterns and booklet, illustrated by actual photographs, with self-measurement form, if 
required, will be sent free on request. 

PRICES .— 

Jacket Suit - + «+ from 55/-| Norfolk and Knickers from 63/= 


Dress Suit (silk lined) ,, 84/- Riding Breeches (HARP) ,, 35/- 
Dinner Jacket LIGHT. 


Morning Coat and Vest ., 55/. | Overcoats (Wiféitr +» 55/- 


JOHN J. M. BULT, srectatst 


Simplicity 
Itself. 


Smallest 
Universal 
Camera. 


POCKET, 


Tenax 
Booklet 

No. 34 on 

application to: 


NO 


S66027 2 


2 di f R S i c. P. GOERZ, 
(2 doors from Regent Street.) THAN Actntwoee Lite 
THE HAND. 1 to 6, Hotborn Circus, 


140, Fenchurch Street, London, E.C. 9 
LADIES’ BRANCH: 4, Maddox Street, W. | | 


An 


Arrest the Tine 


for a glass of 


Se 
ir eee Lhe’Varsity Basket Chair is the 


Cha acme of comfort. It is strongly 
comfort made of the finest wicker, and 


upholstered in a superior and 
luxuriousstyle. The’Varsity is quite unlike all other Basket 
chairs, in both design and make, and can truthfully be called 
“the ideal lounge.” :: Send for patterns of coverings. 


Xse OXFORD VARSITY 
; S Basket Chair Bs 


Prices according to length of seat. 


Ce 


CRG LRL AAS KAGE 


As a pick-me-up, ton'c, and 
digestive, Wolfe's Schnapps is 
a'ways opportune. Is the most 


wholesome spirit obtainable. Be‘ore qj IA S 


meals it gives a zest to the appetite, ea 


23 in. 27 in. 30 in. 33 in. 36 in. % Ss ‘ “ 3 : 

23/- 27/- 30/- 33/- 36/- ; and sets the digestive functions into healthy activity ; exercises a 

Sole Maker: Packed free. b iM A | i : 

MINTY, 44, High St., OXFORD. [fh general but entirely beneficia let upon liver and kidneys. It 
Wee Sos Rahal NOae: Real SS is superior in every way to ordinary gin. 


ot Empire.” Crystal Palace. 
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Grol Joknston ew TOWN and COUNTRY 
1SPOINT9,6/25FOINT 9 HP } [pe KIT. 


Exclusive Selection of 
NEW SUITINGS 
for 
all Seasons. 


Mr. aa 6-cyl. ee a = MORNING COATS 


FROCK COATS 
HAVE nothing but praise for iy LOUNGE SUITS 


your 6-cyl. Arrol-Johnston. DRESS SUITS 
It is my fourth motor, Etc. 


Bua le ElAVE NEVA 
HAD ANYTHING LIKE 
JN P P R O A @ H I N G I ar S j ie Visitors to London should call 


and inspect our New Goods 


EQUAL.” ries ai : * and leave their measures. 


Alfred Bath, Esq., Enfield. 


The Club Suit, the Acme The New Dress Suit, Cut with our 


of Style and Comfort, New System of Waist Fitting, 
From 6 Guineas. From 7 Guineas. 
Catalogues, or Trial Runs, from :— 


OVERCOATS of every description kept ready for immediate wear, from 3 Gns, 


The NEW ARROL-JOHNSTON CAR CO., LTD., Paisley, 
from 24/5, Long Acre, W.C., or from 90 Agents. e e@ 
sad 


Hy, l rs wy MAKERS OF THE CELEBRATED ‘‘ GEORGE” MOTOR COAT. 
ri eentite! ff Yi pu 


Devonshire House, 87, Regent Street, W. 


RUBBER TYRE MANUFACTURERS BY APPOINTMENT TO H.M. THE KING. 

rl COMPARE OUR PRICES WITH OTHERS. 

Our motor fabric is double the ordinary strength, thus peers Grooved Gaver tin BEI enleorer: Tube. 
removing risk of BURSTS. The rubber being highly Sio;xco0G: Stang 1el yi cean terol eA ae le 
d d ohened b t the tread Bis x 108 218 0 € ile iit 6 
compressed and toughened by our secret process the trea 820 < 120 i119 oa 1 i 9 

x 
has EXTRA DURABILITY. 895 x 135 2 8 13 0 903 6-0moe 2 x 0 
AS SUPPLIED DIRECT TO H.M. WAR OFFICE, LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL, ETC. 
INSIST UPON YOUR LOCAL AGENT SUPPLYING 
For further particulars apply to THE SIRDAR RUBBER CO., Ltd., 21, CRawForp Street, Lonpon, W. NORTH IS DREED AGUS SG OM OE SSG ATE ae OnE arene 


GREAT SHIP STREET, DUBLIN. BRADFORD-ON-AVON. 


“SPORTING 
BALLISTITE.” 
The Standard con- 
densed powder of 


the world. It is sup- 
plied by all gunmakers 
everywhere. 


Manufactured by 
Nobel’s Explosives 
Co., Ltd., London / 

and Glasgow. 4 
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That wretched girl spoilt my whole afternoon. 
For two hours Cynthia strolled about with 
Freddie. At last I grew desperate and marched 
up to where they were sitting. 

“ Freddie,’ I said mendaciously, ‘* Mrs. 
Graham is asking for you. I will look after 
Miss Graham.” 

Fortunately the imaginative claims of a 
hostess prevailed, and after expostulations he 
left us. 

“This is too bad,” said I, seating myself by 
Cynthia, and resolved to take the aggressive. 

“‘ What,” said Cynthia, “ have you had another 
refusal? ” 

“ Another refusal?” I said. “ Who on earth 
from?” 

“Why, Miss Folkes,” said Cynthia, ‘“al- 
though it looked to Mr. Strange and me more like 
an acceptance.” 

“ Beastly girl ! !” T said ungallantly ; “it was a 
regular plant.” 

“You said it was a flower,” said Cynthia, 
“although we could hardly believe you.’ 

“Cynthia,” I said, “if I didn’t know you 
were teasing me I should be furious. She 
wanted a lily, and trying to get it she over- 
balanced, and I caught her to save her from 
falling.” 

Cynthia’s face softened. 

“Truth?” she asked. 

“ Honest,” said I. 

“Then you don’t want my congratulations 
after all? ” she said. 

“Yes, I do,’ I whispered earnestly. “ Oh, 
Cynthia ”’—I took her hands—“ say you'll marry 
me and I shall indeed deserve all I can get.” 
Emboldened, I took her in my arms. “Do you 
think,” I asked anxiously, “ that to marry me 
would be dull and prosaic? You said so.” 


[No. 525, Juiy 19, 1911 


DAY—continued. 


“What?” I cried horrified, visions of Freddie 
crossing my mind. 

“ Aren’t we?” said Cynthia. 

I bent my head and gave her a lover's kiss, 
Cynthia laughed and disengaged herself. 

“Be careful,” she said. ‘“ How do you know 
that I haven't had jam since I saw you! pt 

“T believe you have,” said I, “it was sc 
deliciously sweet,” and I kissed her again. 

te it oo) 

“London in the Year 2000.” 

ne of the most delightful side shows at the 

Festival of Empire is ‘‘ London in the Year 

2000,” by the clever brushes of Mr. John Hassall 
and Mr. Walter Emanuel. In the midst of so 
much that we may well be proud of it keeps us 
from taking ourselves too seriously, and shows 
that we can afford to laugh at ourselves a little. 
The London of the future as seen by these clever 
artists bristles with complicated mechanical and 
scientific devices for saving time and labour and 
for the supply of the chemical tabloids that have 
taken the place of food and fresh air. Blocks of 
flats reach up to the clouds and are fitted with 
aeroplane stations for the service of sky omnibuses 
to every part of the world. Social reform has 
culminated in luxurious rest-cure establishments 
for criminals, and palaces—one on the site of the 
old House of Lords—in which the pensioned 
working classes live and need no longer work. 
Shops have grown to mammoth proportions, and 
the advertisement of John Bull’s Stores, of which 
the proprietor is Herr Johann Buhl, gives the 
dimensions of the shop as “two miles long, one 
and a half deep, and one mile high, electric trains 
on each floor, and a funicular railway carries 
passengers to the top floor.” ‘‘ We don’t want 


LORD AND LADY ANGLESEY 


Leaving Carnarvon Castle after witnessing your money, we only want the pleasure of seeing 


“Did 1?” said Cynthia. ‘‘ That was before— the recent rehearsal of the investiture of | you’’ is the motto of the emporium. Fruit and 


before I was engaged.” 


the Prince of Wales flower shops will show great development in 2000. 


CONVINCING REASONS WHY 
STEWART DAWSON @& ere LTD. 


SE ARE ABLE 


Three Stone Diamond 
Crossover Ring, 18-ct. 
Gold, £4 6s 


Diamond Cluster 
Jatinum Set, 
&6 10s, 


Diamond, Pearl and 
Pink ‘Tourmaline 
Earrings £4 per pair. 


Five-Stone Diamond 
Plalf- oop, Che 


Gold, £4 10s, 


Fine Diamond and Ruby 


Le eaG Crossover, Diamond Cluster 


Platinum Set, £24 


Fine Aquamarine 
‘ s ae uole Beer 
\. A ( Negligéwith Gol 
Fine White Diamonds, Fine Peal Ring, Chain Necklet, 
latinum Set, one Saeed 


TO SAVE YOU 5/- 


We buy all Diamonds at The Treasure 
House from the actual Cutters with 
Ready Money, saving Customers the 
four trading profits of the Diamond 
Broker, Merchant, Manufacturing 
Jeweller and Dealer. Over half-a-million 
personal Capital employed in the 
Stewart Dawson business. No 
Debenture, Preference, or Borrowed 
Capital carrying Interest Charges. 
No Shareholders. to provide with 
dividends or dictate trading policy. 
No ated Credit Prices. Every Acuaraarinc ena. bole e\ 

article bought from us saves you Pearl Drop Earrings, : Sea 

at least one-third the usual price. £2 per pair. Eine Wy sie reonde 


Fine White Diamonds, 
atinum Set, 
10s, 


ogee 


Fine Diamond and 
Sapphire, £11 10s, 


latinum Set, 
£25 


Blue Tourmaline, Pearl and Chased Leaves ! . n Fine Triple Cluster 
Gold Brooch, £2 2s. 6d. rN Henke RG Diamond Ring, £12 10s 


Fine Amethyst and 
aN : Whole Pearl 
; Negligé With Gold 
Fine Diamond Scroll Brooch, Trace Chain, Fine White Diamonds, 
5s. £2 15s. Platinum Set, 
£9 10. 


“Older systems “Here no one pays an extra per- “Half the prices 


put to sha 
Financial 


Fine White Dingo, 
Platinum Set, £ 


Fine Three Stone 
Gipsy Set, £45 


me. centage so that others may either charged else- 
News have | long credit, or never pay where.” 
at all.” Daily News, Morning Post, 


“25 to 50 per cent. under usual prices,” Daily Telegraph. Specimen Single Stone, 


Di i 
Smaller Stones from £10 THEO Eee 


13, 75, 77, 79, 81, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


If unable to call, write for 


Dainty Ring Brochure, just TY 
published, with Newest Cl SHOWROOMS, 


The Funes Jewellery House in West End. 


Orders by post receive same 
careful attention as personal 


DIAMOND MOUNTING AND EXPORT ESTABLISHMENT visit demands. Satisfaction 


Designs, post free on request. THE TREASURE HOUSE, HATTON GARDEN, E.C. asta bie He 
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GINGELUS 


GRAND & UPRIGHT PLAYER-PIANOS 
As Supplied to His Late Majesty King Edward VIL. 


_ When listening to a great Pianist playing some great composi- 
tion, you are impressed by three things; the musician’s perfect com- 
mand of all the resources of the keyboard, his sympathetic touch, 
and the individuality he is able to impart to the music. Try to 
realise how delightful it is to be able to bring such a complete 
command and individuality to the Piano. 


Each of these great gifts is yours when you possess an Angelus 
—the wonderful control of all the resources of the Piano, the 
sympathetic touch upon the keys, the note of individuality. They 
are achieved largely by the marvellous and unique patented Angelus 
Expression Devices, the Melodant, Phrasing Lever, and the Artistyle, 
without which the greatest musicians have admitted that a musical 
rendering of all music is impossible. 


The Angelus Player-Pianos comprise Grand and Upright Pianos 
of the most artistic character, and include the famous Brinsmead, 
the superb Marshall and Rose, Knabe, Emerson, Winkelmann, 
Squire, etc. These makes of Pianos have been carefully selected on 
account of their beauty of tone, perfect touch, and durability. 


You are invited to call and hear the Angelus, or write 
for Illusd. Catalogue No. 42 of the latest models. 


——————————————— 
Herbert Marshalla Sons 7 


Dept. BEEMM Angelus Hall, Regent House, ae 
eed 235, Regent Street, London, W. freee 


iL. &Ss.wW.R. 
NEW AND ACCELERATED EXPRESS SERVICES 


On WEEK-DAYS, between LONDON and 


THE WEST OF ENGLAND. 


NEW CORRIDOR RESTAURANT-CAR TRAINS (all Classes). 
R R R 


a.m.| a.m.] a.m.]|a.m.] a.m.] a.m. | noon] p.m.| p.m. | p.m. 
WATERLOO dep 6 10} 6 35 | 8 50 j10 50}11 0/11 10 |12 0/1 0] 3 30} 550 
Sidmouth . 11 36 2 4 a6 aes 3 545 38] 8 3 |... 
Exmouth . 10 46 - 1 57 | 2 51 «- | 411] 5 56 | 7 28 |10 36 
Exeter (Qu 10 12}1250;1 8/2 2] 215] 2 24/3 34]5 11] 6 45 |10 0 
Barnstaple 12 5 2 52 Ann 3 33 | 4 42°} 633] 8 0} %... 
ILFRACO BE 5 12 59 3 44 aes 4 26 | 5 32 | 7 23 | 8 47 33 
Tavistock ....... rr) 11 26 2 35 a5: 4 13 3 6 30 | 7 58 |11 26 
Bude’ ’.......... ayia aad aoe 4 8/5 0 7261947; .. 
Launceston . 12 14 3 53] 4 48 7 10 | 9 32 
Wadebridge. 1 21 452] 5 57 814] ... 
Padstow.... ; 1 33 5 6] 610 8 25 
Bodmin ....... Hoey} 1 50 aes 5 17 | 6 24 Bros ites AD 
PLY O UDHuksaetem, 11 53 sy REI ES TSK} ei 452 es 6 58 | 8 28 {11 53 
R R R R R R R R 

a.m.| a.m.| a.m.|a.m.] a.m.] a.m./p.m.] p.m. | p.m. | p.m. 
PLYMOUTH ......... dep. Pers face tat yet pelea (0 Pees -. |10 46/12 5|215]4 0] 458 
Bodmin ....... eenys 638/814] ... «- |10 45 12 40|219] ... 
Padstow.... ’ 6 48 | 8 20 oD Decne | PLOZOD, 12 50 | 2 25 eee 
Wadebridge. 4 659|8 36] ... anon. |ftalsey all ea LES PZrAzs eee 
Launceston . ” 810|9 46] ... seen | api Sul messi lp Alta kno os | eueen 
Bude ........... ” 7 50 | 9 26 cody pb besy 1 52 | 3 28 ses 
Tavistock ....... «499 9 3 }10 45 +. |11 47 |12 5013 0] 4 421] 5 56 
ILFRACOMBE ...... ” eee’ 7 20 | 9 15 }10 10 | 10 52 « |11 505] 25813 .15°|°5-0 
Barnstaple Junc....... ,, oes 8 10 }10 6 11 2 |11 43 12 421248]4 5|5 54 
Exeter (Queen St.)... ,, 7 20 }10 17 }12 0 j12 15 |12 55} 150]210)415|6 2] 7 40 
FEXMOUtH aessesstese cece > 6 45 | 9 40 j1l 25 e-- |12 10 eee 123} 335 |525)7 0 
Sidmouth .... Tend oe os + | 3 20 | 4 46 | 7 27 
WATERLO ns} 8 _ 7 l10 34 | 3 37 


SUNDAY SERVICE.—Improved Luncheon and Dining Car Service in both directions 
on Sundays. R. RESTAURANT ce TRAIN. 

F ll particulars see the Company’s Time Tables, 

CIRCULAR-TOUR RAIL and COACH TICKETS are issued from Waterloo on Week- 
days, embracing the principal health resorts of North Devon and Cornwall (Ilfracombe, 
Lynton and Lynmouth, Clovelly, Westward Ho! Bideford, Bude, Boscastle, Tintagel, 

2 , Padstow, &c.). 3 
Nery aie oF. Tourist, Excursion and Week-end Tickets, also free Illustrated Guide 
and List of Hotels, Lodgings, &c., apply at the companys Condga Offices, or to Mr. Henry 
i jent of the Line, Waterloo Station, S.E. 
Holmes, Superintendent of the Li CHAS. J. OWENS, General Manager. 


The TOGAH-the Latest in Hammocks 


Absolutely Unique. 


seem: ah No Ropes, Wires, Pegs, or Posts 
dy . pred to Fix. 


Folds flat and opens as simply 
asan ordinary Folding Chair. 
The head end can be either 
raised to form a Lounge or 
lowered to forma Bed. 


Catalogue Free. 
upwards, 


T Hi, L'6D., SPECIALISTS IN GARDEN HAMMOCKS AND TENTS, 
mee eae 51Z, DERBYSHIRE STREET, LONDON, E. 
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“It’s great!”’ 


Are you warm, 


weary and worn ? 


Take a glass of 


ROISS 


Bi elfast Dry 
Ginger Ale 


See how it refreshes you; 
quenches your thirst; re- 
invigorates the brain as 
well as cools the body. 
With a slice of lemon, 
“Ross” is most delicious. 
The third generation of 
the “Ross” family sees 
personally to the produc- 
tion of ‘‘ Ross” at every 
stage. 


Insist upon “Ross” when 
demanding “instant 
satisfaction”? for your 
thirst—and have none 
but “Ross” in yourhome. 


W.A.ROSS& SONS Lp. 
BELFAST. 
London: 6, Colonial Av., 
Minories, E. 


Glasgow: 38, York St. 
(Wholesale only). 
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Fashions for Goodwood. 

MONG the many matters to claim attention 
during this week are frocks and frills 
for Goodwood. Diaphanous toilettes 
supplemented with picturesque head- 

gear are incomplete harmony with the beautiful 
groves of Goodwood Park, for the rural sur- 
roundings of this delightful racecourse have to 
be considered when choosing the toilette. A 
very lovely dress destined to make its début 
there next week is of the palest primrose Pom- 
padour silk, the hem of the skirt gracefully 
waved and weighted with a 2-in.-wide silk 
fringe. The over dress is of illusion of a peculiar 
vellum tint, accordion-pleated so finely that in 
the distance it has the appearance of merely a 
ripple. The whole is decorated with Chantilly 
lace arranged in soft folds, while the waist-line 
is defined by a narrow silver galon that on the 
left side is finished with a flat book-marker bow 
similar in design to the one portrayed on this 
page, of which more anon. Destined to ac- 
company this dress is a fascinating bolero of 
Chantilly lace posed on Pompadour silk fas- 
tened on the left side with a cascade of ribbons, 
the scheme completed by a large vellum-tinted 
tagal hat simply massed with osprey. 
ae it + 


The Lingerie Frock. 


misnomer indeed is the lingerie frock 

of to-day as no one would dream of 
trusting these beautiful affairs of lace and 
lawn to the tender mercies of the blanchisseuse. 
Nothing can be more fascinating and cool. 
looking, and now that the heat, wave has 
arrived from New York the exigencies of 
fashion have to bow to this autocrat It is a 
matter of congratulation that it is permissible 
to mingle laces of totally different characters 
and to mount them on elusive shades of mous- 
seline de soie, whereby wonderful results are 
achieved. The hem of the skirts are usually of a 
heavy lace such as Irish crochet or guipure, which 
forms the borders of the sleeves with a motif of 
same on the corsage. ‘The basis of the gown is 
lawn exquisitely embroidered with insertions of 
Chantilly, and it may be a Marie Antoinette 
fichu is requisitioned for decorative purposes, a 
note of colour cleverly introduced by two or 
three red roses or malmaisons tucked into the 
waist-band, the latter of black velvet. Much 
ingenuity is brought to bear in the mounting of 
lace when on black 
net; the result, in- 
credible as it may 
seem, is greater trans- 
parency, while in 
colour there is a 
peculiar opaqueness 
noticeable and the 
designs are accen- 
tuated. It must be 
noted that it is only 
the hems of the skirt 
and the heavy lace 
on the corsage that 
are so mounted. 

2 o 


The Importance of 
the Wraplet. 
here is an esta- 

blished liking 
for the long coats or 
wraplets of chiffon, 
which look so pro- 
tective and are so lacking in bulk that they 
add no appreciable weight to the toilette even 
onahot day. Then there are new advocates 
for patronage, notably the Empire spencer of silk 
with the absolutely plain sleeves and revers of 
lace, and it is believed that the leaders of 
fashion at this race meeting will set their seal of 
approval on the bolero. 

a tt 

The Charm of Draperies. ; 
Another exquisite gown destined to be worn 

next week has a fourreau of fleur de tilleul 
charmeuse. The cross-over draperies of the high- 


waisted skirt are of mousseline de soie of the same 
elusive shade falling away in front showing the 
selvedge, an ingenious and novel idea that is 
as daring as it is effective, the hem of which is 
decorated with the ultra-fashionable darned- 


thread embroidery of the same shade. The cor- 
sage has a basis of flesh-coloured tulle veiled 
with dull oxidised shadow lace, in its turn veiled 
with green ninon, while on either side of the vest 
are bretelles ol charmeuse. A short coat of char- 
meuse trimmed with darned embroidery will be 
seen in conjunction with this embroidery; a 


a 


A SEASIDE DRESS: 


Of white cotton crépon trimmed with Assyrian 
embroidery and finished with a ribbon waist-band 


large black hat decorated with twisted ostrich 
willow plumes shading from the palest green to 
black will givea delightful cachet to the ensemble. 
The hose and gloves will be of an oxidised silver 
shade to match the trimming of the corsage, but 
the shoes will be patent leather ofan ebon hue 
with buckle and edging of silver. Debenham 
and Freebody are responsible for this creation. 
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By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


A Simple Dress. 
“[ here can be no two opinions regarding the 
simplicity and charm of the seaside frock 
illustrated on this page, which has been specially 
designed with a view to utilising sale remnants. 
The fabricating medium is snow-white cotton 
crépon, a quite inexpensive material that washes 
like the proverbial rag, and, as will be noticed, 
it is trimmed with Assyrian embroidery. Atten- 
tion must be drawn to the cute little waist-band 
with its book-marker fastening of ribbon on the 
left side, and the hat trimmed with ribbon is of 
such a character that it can be worn with the 
utmost comfort even on a windy day. Writing of 
head-gear for windy days at the seaside reminds 
me of two or three novelties that I have this week 
encountered in my rambles. The dustman’s hat 
in felt leads the van if for no other reason on 
account of its moderation in price, viz., 2s. It 
is made in all the fashionable shades and is 
destined to be worn in the same manner as the 
dustman or coalman wears his when carrying the 
heavy bags—rolled off the face in front and pro- 
tecting the nape of the neck. Another point in 
its favour is that it can be stowed away in a 
not very capacious pocket. 
% tt 
The Sou’-wester of Silk. 
A nother novelty is. the sou’-wester made of 
F silk ; naturally this is more expensive, but 
then it is smarter and looks well with well-nigh 
any seaside or river costume. Suéde bonnets 
that fit on the head closely without the assist- 
ance of pins; guiltless of veils, are finding favour 
for this purpose, their sole adornment being a 
girdle of plaited suéde lined with a contrasting 
shade, the cost being about a guinea. Among 
the new motor veils that are being applauded are 
the “Coquette Holiday Veil” in the water- 
proof crystalline and the “ Weatherit All,’”’ both 
of which combine the offices of a hood and 
muff. Another novelty is the combined knitted 
bonnet and muffler united at the back. 
te tt tt 
Novelties in Ribbon. 
“| here are few women who are able to resist 
the fascination of ribbon, and as a con- 
sequence in the sales they reap.a rich harvest ; 
afterwards they are often perplexed how they 
shall utilise it. There are many ingenious 
ways of doing so; feathers for the adornment of 
millinery are made of it, and then it is worked 
up to resemble wheatears, flowers, and even 
fruit. Feather palisades are made of ribbon, 
when it is shredded to simulate plumage. 
Another idea is to. centre quills with it, finish- 
ing them with a small bow. It is used for 
cabochons, when they assume the form of 
crescents, shields, and other quaint devices ; 
they are often attached to the base of a cluster 
of quills instead of the tufts of breast plumage, 
the latter so familiar to us all. In the realm 
of ribbons two distinct novelties are to the 
fore; one, the spotted satin ribbon with a 
woven edge suggestive of ermine, and then 
there is the ultra-smart one that forcibly reminds 
one of camel’s hair. This result is achieved by 
weaving ninon into a silk as a centre or border. 
® tt 
Gems of Rare Beauty. 
GAN last look round the various: shops in the 
metropolis is now being taken by the 
majority of. our visitors, and among the salons 
of which. they regretfully take their farewell are 
those of the Parisian Diamond Company, 143, 
Regent Street, W., for there they have en- 
countered gems of rare beauty with settings 
that have directly appealed to their suscep- 
tibilities. The remembrance of the lovely 
ornaments, in which pearls and diamonds 
divide honours, will linger long in their 
‘memories and will be the theme of many a 
conversation in their native land when showing 
the treasures they acquired there. Perhaps it 
is early days to announce the fact that this 
firm has designed veritable chef d’ceuvres of 
the jeweller’s art destined to be worn at the 
durbar. 
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Speedily remove any tendency towards 
listnessness at the Theatre. They 
refresh and invigorate, and are at 
once the most efficient and agreeable 
restorative in a close atmosphere. 


TRADE MARK SOLE MANUFACTURERS: 


THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO., 
Craucteaiis, LONDON & PARIS. Brescia 


and druggists. 


<Gbe 


lexander. Glark, . 


Manufacluring Gompany = 


THE MOST 
UP-TO-DATE 
DRESSING 
BAG & CASE 
MAKERS IN 
LONDON. 


a 


LADY’S DRESS- 
ING CASE, 16ins., 
SOLID LEATHER, 
SILK LINED, fitted 
with STERLING 
SILVER, 


£9 : 15:0 


ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE 
POST FREE. 


SHOWROOMS : - 
125-126, FENCHURCH STREET, E.C., 
and 188, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


HES AT ICE ke 


THREE FAMOUS 
FLYING MEN 


The superb achievements of Claude Grahame 


White, Louis Bleriot, and Henry Farman prove they 
possess exceptional nerve and daring, which it is 
important to note they all attribute to the vitalising 
properties of . Phosferine. 


nerve-invigorating qualities of Phosferine are so 


That the bracing and 


highly appreciated by the master minds of aerial 


flight is positive proof that the tonic’s restorative 


potency will be equally beneficial in al! cases 


demanding expenditure of nerve force. 


Mr. Grahame White 
British School of Aviation, 
Hendon, writes : 

“In preventing and 
overcoming the _ ill-effects 
of exposing and relieving 
nerve strain, I have found 
Phosferine most effective 
for bracing and toning the 
system. 


ENDURANCE 


M. Louis Bleriot 

The First Man to Fly across 
the English Channel, Bara- 
ques to Dover, July 25, 1909, 
IT ITY writes: 
V AL “JT can with confidence 
recommend Phosferine as 
a bracing nerve tonic and 
a restorative for loss of 
vitality.” 


Mr. Henry Farman 
The Famous Aevoplanist, 
writes : 

“Phosferine imparts and 
stimulates a mental alert- 
ness and physical energy 
which has contributed im- 
mensely to the success of 
my aerial flights.” 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 


ENERGY 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Ansemia Seiatica 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


is..The Royal Tonic c 


as 
Ss) 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


H.M. the Queen of Spain 

H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia. 
H.I.H.the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
The Imperial Family of China 


aor the Royal Family 

ILM. the ap ere vor Russia 
i M. the King of Spain 
H.M. the King of Greece 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 


The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1; size 


THE TALLER 


Sad 


Pach 
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EAREST EVA,—Life has not 
D lacked excitement during the 
past week. We have had a fire 
in our house—consequences not 
serious, no lives lost, but damage most 
considerable done to my personal pro- 
perty—-actual result, an immediate visit 
to dressmakers and milliners to replace 
damaged goods. Somehow this sounds 
like a recipe extracted from the old stand- 
by, Mrs. Beeton. (How angry she would 
be if she read this.) 


ti te a 


here was no end of a set-out, fire 
engines arriving from all directions. 

We have three telephones in the house 
and we all rang up different fire stations. 
They turned their hose on the drawing- 
room first quite regardless of the fact that 
the fire was in one of the bedrooms. It is 
most annoying as, apparently, water is as 
destructive as fire and smoke—but I am 
not heart-broken owing to the necessity 
of buying new hats and frocks at once. 
Mamma’s temporary spirit of economy, 
which had just taken the form of deciding 
that I could do very well with what I’d 
got for Goodwood and Cowes, has turned 
into delicious extravagance and she has 
given me practically carte blanche to 
embark on a new _ trous- 
seau. te 

% t 

er confidence has not 
been misplaced — I 

have realiy bought with 
discretion as well as with 
taste. It often happens 
that if you want a thing 
in a hurry you either can’t 
get anything you like or 7, 
else you find something far 
superior to anything which 
weeks of the most diligent 
search would have un- 
earthed. The latter is 
what I did in the hat line, 
and as the sales are still on 
I got two much nicer than 
any I’ve had the whole 
summer quite cheaply. I 
cannot think why they 
were not snapped up at 
once. ‘They are, of course, 
two French models but 
their price actually 
savoured of the Brompton 
Road. One is a rathe 
small fine blue straw which 
comes well down on the 
head, the brim is slightly 
turned down at the sides 
and comes up abruptly in a 


RD 
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THE LETTERS OF 
A DEBUTANTE 


CS 


~ des femmes d'aajourdbui 
et les modes de demain: 


SS 


point at the back, showing the hair. The 
crown is completely covered with the 
most natural-looking lilies of the valley, 
whilst two oranges perch on the brim. 
The colouring is delightful, and it is one 
of those rarities that you can wear with 
a cotton or a tailleur. The other one isa 
large shady shape and boasts the latest 
cvi from Paris—the double brim. The 
crown and “ upper deck” are white and 
repose on a wider ledge of beige straw, 
and its sole trimming consists of two huge 
arum lilies formed of white velvet and 
muslin. Mamma has approved of both of 
them—which is something to my credit as 
she is rather “‘fussy ” about hats. 
ea & % 

F rocks, too, were not such a difficult 

matter as one might have supposed. 
Everybody is not suffering from the results 
of fire, and people have got into the habit 
of getting their clothes well ahead so 
dressmakers and tailors are more or less 
slack. I don’t believe in silks or satins 
and chiffons at Goodwood. In fact, to my 


A DELIGHTFUL NEW MODEL FOR THE PRESENT SEASON 
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mind they are out of place on a racecourse 
except, of course, Ascot, and that is more 
of a garden party than anything else. 
Anyhow I’ve gone a mucker in linens. 
I've bought four, so pray hard that the 
weather will be kind. A _ pink coarse 
linen I’ve had made with a plain straight 
skirt—not too tight. These skimpinesses 
are slowly but surely trying to disappear. 
It’s absurd to have to go and change your 
frock, when it’s only a linen to start with, 
when you want a game of tennis, and it’s 
no good trying toplay tennis if you run 
the risk of tumbling down most inele- 
gantly every time you move energetically. 
The pink coat has got the square back 
everyone is aiming at and is fastened 
rather low down with two big linen but- 
tons, whilst the long revers and collar are 
made of a small-patterned cretonne taking 
up the tone of the pink. 


ca i a2 


Another of my frocks is a most beauti- 
fully-embroidered white linen cut 
pinafore shape, while the guimpe and 
sleeves, which are just elbow length, are 
of finest batiste and Irish lace. It is 
smart enough for anything, but sufficiently 
jeune fille to please the most fastidjous 
mother who thinks her daughter should 
continue to look sixteen indefinitely. 


% a Er 
ou have given me a great deal of 
trouble looking for your furs 


although I don’t really mind that a 
bit, but Pve got them for you at last. 
Be thankful that I took an expert with 
me in the shape of Justine, who has an 
eagle eye for small defects. She saved 
me twice from committing a bétise. It 
must be dreadfully difficult to be honest 
if you’re a shopkeeper and awfully dis- 
concerting if you are found out in the 
other thing. By the way, what a difference 
the salesman can make, One will charm 
you into reck- 
less extrava- 
gance whilst 
another almost 
makes you 
revel in eco- 
nomy. It’s the 
Shasmie earn) 
through I sup- 
pose, and we 
find that sub- 
tle thing called 
charm in shops 
as well as in 
drawing- 
rooms. — Yours 
as Cave eure 
LETITIA. 


Schneider 
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Corsets for Comfort 
and JIsSeauty im Summer. 


A Beautiful Illustrated Book upon the Corset which Ensures Perfect Elegance and 
Beauty of Figure as well as Complete Comfort in Summer 
WILL BE SENT GRATIS AND POST FREE TO EVERY LADY. 


ITH the advent of summer and its long hot tiring 
days, when so many women find that even the 
slightest exertion spells speedy fatigue, the fullest 
measure of comfort can only be realised by those 

who devote close thought and attention to the details of their 
attire, and in this respect there is no item that calls for more 
careful consideration than the corset. 

Practically everything that counts for anything in the 
world of feminine dress and fashion depends upon the wisdom 
with which the selec- 
tion of this garment 
is made, and i! the 
choice be an unwise 
one the quality of 
comfort will most cer- 
tainly be lacking. 


The Axis of Feminine 
Fashion and Comfort. 


“Lhe corset is the 

axis about which 
woman's whole ap- 
pearance revolves, and 
{rom which all lines 
essential to a beauti- 
ful figure radiate, and 
naturally as figures 
vary so greatly it is 
seldom that the cor- 
seting requirements of 
any two ladies can be 
paralleled. 

So seldom. indeed, 
is this the case that 
it must be taken asa 
fundamental necessity 
to the perfect figure 
that every woman who } 
desires to combine y 
comfort with a form 
divine—a figure gloved 
with the elegance of 
fashion and possessing 


It is the women who realise this point, and acting upon it 
adopt Sandow’s Patent Health and Perfect Figure Corset, 
who are happiest in their stays. They have learned the folly 
of endeavouring to conform their figures to ordinary set types 
of corsets, and the wisdom of wearing a corset which conforms 
to their. particular individual requirements, 

Sandow’s Corset compared with the ordinary type of stays 
that are made ‘‘to do’’ means just the difference between 
comfort and discomfort to the wearer, because Sandow’s Corset 
is never “nearly right,” but always right, for Sandow’s Corset 
Company provides only the type of corset perfect for each 
individual. 
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Long Corsets a Pleasure. 


Ore eminently gratifying result of this is that a woman no 

longer experiences difficulty or inconvenience in wearing 
long corsets which are so essential to the present fashionable 
modes ; indeed, she finds them easier to wear, far lighter than 


Vil 
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the charm of graceful 7 its construction are 
carriage,withoutwhich <—. only to be found in 
that much desired air this patent garment, 
of individual distinc- which is sold in a 
tion and_ personality range of styles and 
are impossible of at- Photo) (over Street Studios. modes to suit all 
aiitient teens and SWASIES SR OE US) | EWES tastes at from £5 5s. to 
must secure a corset One of the many well-known actresses who wear Sandow’s Corset, which she tas. 6d. 

exactly suited in every describes as the most perfect fitting garment she has ever worn, and For the purpose 
detail to her physical ERS EU SN Qh ENE of introducing the 
needs. corset personally to 


the ordinary short corset, and enjoys the highest degree of 
comfort; and she is only aware of their presence because of the 
delightful support they afford, while being so pleasingly supple. 

The wonderful suppleness of Sandow’s Corset alone places 
itin aclass apart. The, wearer can stand init, sit in it, ride in 
it, dance in it, sing in it—in fact, it is the ideal corset to live 
in—well-nigh unconscious that she is wearing a corset at all. 

For ladies who find themselves becoming unfashionably 
stout, or are so already, Sandow’s Corset has been described 
by a well - known 
fashion editress and 
critic as a veritable 
“godsend,’ because 
of the wonderful way 
in which it naturally 
moulds the figure to 
lines of proportion 
and elegance and 
reduces the hips. 
Equally by ladies 
whose figures are too 
slim, Sandow’s Corset 
will be found to im- 
part the necessary ful- 
ness and to actually 
encourage , develop- 
ment just where and 
only where it is 
needed. 


An Invitation and an 


Offer. 
Yu although one 
might pay, say, 
fifty guineas for her 
corset no garment 
could be secured to 
equal Sandow’s Corset 
in point of view of 
perfection of fit and 
the comfort ensured 
because the scientific 
principles embodied in 


ladies, Sandow’s Corset Co. have established commodious 
showrooms at their premises, 32, St. James’ Street, London, 
S.W., where all who desire to make personal inquiry and 
inspect the models are invited to call at any time between the 
hours of 10 a.m. and 6 p.m. The fullest particulars will be 
furnished with pleasure, and should visitors desire to be fitted 
they will find a magnificent suite of private fitting boudoirs 
and theservices of skilled and specially trained corsetiéres at 
their disposal. 

Ladies who are unable to call can obtain full information 
by writing for a copy of Mr. Sandow’s book on ‘“‘ The Perfect 
Figure and How to Obtain It.’ It contains illustrations of the 
models in which Sandow’s Corset is produced, a list of prices, 
and 30 ‘splendid portraits of noted and beautiful actresses 
and singers who wear Sandow’s Corset because it fits to per- 
fection and is always comfortable. Copies of the book will 
be sent gratis and post free to ladies who write mentioning 
Tue Tater, to the Manageress, Sandow’s Corset Co., 32, 
St. James’ Street, London, S.W. 
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GOSSIP FROM THE GREEN-ROOM. 


At the Criterion. 
HE great fault of The Girl Who Couldn’t 
Lie is that the young lady did not 
know the difference between truth and 
rudeness, or considered them one and 
the same thing, which they are not if you desire 
to live among them. Now everybody has a 
ereat idea of politeness when they themselves 
do not have to play an important véle in the 
comedy. To listen toa chit of a thing telling 
alot of people they do not know the truth is 
not particularly exhilarating, but to listen to 
her being simply rude is infinitely worse. One 
feels at last quite sorry for the girl’s family who 
had to sit underneath avalanches of comic-paper 
abuse, and where one ought to have laughed 
one felt more inclined to cry or do some laying 
across the lap and smacking. This is, in fact, 
where Mr. Keble Howard’s new farce misses’ its 
mark. He has simply made his heroine a John 
Knox in petticoats and her family rather panto- 
mimic. One wearies at last of the girl’s eternal 
storms and rudeness, and not even the tableaux 
vivants in the last act, which were supposed to 
picture her just punishment in that larger world 
which she set out to put in order, gave us any 
other desire than that of joining -hands with 
that world and getting a good smack in on our 
own account. For the rest, there is a good deal of 
amusing dialogue and some entertaining scenes, 
while some fine pieces of acting come from Mr. 
Edmund Gwenn, Miss Marie Illington, and Miss 
Agnes Thomas. , ; 


At the St. James’s. 

Tre Importance of Being Earnest keeps popping 
up just like Charley's Aunt—fancy if its 

famous author could have heard the simile. 

Of course there is no comparison between them 

except the comparison of success. The public 

never seems to get really tired of either A few 


MADAME MELLA MARS . 


The incomparable Viennese diseuse, whose appear- 
ance at the London Hippodrome is likely to cause 
quite asensation. All that she sings is full of the 
sweetest daintiness, the most amiable rascality, 
and piquancy. As a singer she possesses the gift 
of the most complete art of song. M. A. Béla 
Laszky, the famous Hungarian composer, accom- 
panies Madame Mars 


months’ repose and out the two farces come as 
sprightly and as amusing in their dillerent ways 
asever. In the latest revival of Oscar Wilde’s 
masterpiece Sir George Alexander is not in the 
cast, and yet it still flourishes exceedingly. For 
one thing Mr. A. E. Matthews is a host in him- 
self, and both he and Mr. Hamilton Revelle 
looked delightfully young—which is as it should 
be. The two girls are now .played by Miss 
Dorothy Green and Miss Gladys Cooper, both 
exceedingly pretty girls and clever actresses. 
The piece goes remarkably well and makes a 
first-class entertainment for the summer months. 
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For the Hausfrau. 


Cooking utensils that find favour in the eyes 

of M. Escoffier, the well-known chef, must 
indeed be of exalted merit, and as such is 
the case with those of nickel for which the 
Berndorf Metal Works of 231, Regent Street, 
W., is responsible, eulogistic words of mine are 
superfluous. These “‘ pots and pans”’ are made of 
pure solid metal ; the saucepans, etc., are guiltless 
of joins, no tinning is required, therefore the 
cost of mending from time to time is banished. 
Furthermore there is no risk of poison being 
formed, and they are extremely easy to clean. 
Then they are very durable, and when quite 
useless the Berndorf Metal Works will take them 
back again, paying the possessors one-third of 
the original cost. These utensils are in use on 
the principal liners, including the Olympic and 
Titanic. Attention must be drawn to quite a 
novelty that will directly appeal to denizens of 
flats who like to superintend the making of 
their own coffee after dinner, and that is the 
Russian coffee pot, which is a most ideal affair, 
full particulars of which will be obtained from 
the illustrated catalogue sent post free on 
application. 
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Coronation of Cheir Majesties King George V. 
and Quéen Mary. 


This house with floor plans 
is one of 100 illustrations in 
our book, 


Country Houses 
and Bungalows 


No matter how much or how 
little your investment is to 


THE KING’S PRINTERS’ 


oolvenir Prayer & Hymn Books 


The only Editions containing Words and Music of 


THE CORONATION ANTHEM 


“Rejoice in the Lord, O Ve Righteous,” 
Composed by Sir FREDERICK BRIDGE, M.V.O., M.A., Mus.Doc. 


be, send for a copy and 
study it carefully before you 
build or remodel, together 
with Gd. postage, and state 
No. 16,—Price of the above, including Dining Character of work you have 


Room, Drawing Room four Bedrooms, Bathroom . e 

andusual Offices, approximately, £500 to £550. In mind. 
The advantages of the North-Western Building Organisation are never more strongly emphasized than 
when applied to the building, remodelling, decorating and furnishing of the home. ‘One contract withus 
covers every detail of the workand assures you of harmonious results; it limits the cost to youand the profits 
tous, This contract is guaranteed by a bond if requested. State your requirements, and Iet us inform ycu 
further. We give the same carefulattention to small and large contractsalike and can handle work anywhere 


NORTH-WESTERN PROPERTIES, Ltd. (?% {22772 


In Handsome In Handsome 


45, Maddox St., Regent St, LONDON, W. 35, Dale St, LIVERPOOL ands eoninon ends 
Appropriate Paaver : Appropriate 
Bindings. AnD ive > Bindings. 
ByYMmNsS ; i 
| & N W R Twenty-three ae | Twenty-three 
Different Y Different 
a - al x Designs are Designs are 
THE BUSINESS AND PLEASURE LINE. Now Ready. Now Ready. 
INTERESTING! INSTRUCTIVE!! DELIGHTFUL!!! Prices from Prices from 
DAY EXCURSION 2/6 2/6 
Every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, THURSDAY, and SATURDAY until further notice net. net. 


a Illustrated Illustrated 
SHAKESPEARE’S COUNTRY ee cee 
5 Free on Free on 
INCLUDING App.ication. Application. 


KENILWORTH CASTLE, GUY’S CLIFFE, WARWICK, and STRATFORD-ON-AVON. 
THIRD-CLASS s | 1 & Including 
FARE. MOTOR DRIVE. 


Leave EUSTON 9.20 a.m., due back 9.50 p.m. 


Special Features of the King’s Printers’ Coronation Prayer and Hymn Books :— 
A Title Page Printed in Colours, 
Portraits of Their Majesties King George V. and Queen Mary, 
The Full Text of the Coronation Service, and, by Special Arrangement, 
Music and Words of Sir Frederick Bridge’s CORONATION ANTHEM. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, E.C. 


For full particulars obtain pamphlet from any L. & N.W.R. Station or Town Office, or send post 
card to the Enquiry Office, Euston Station, N.W. FRANK REE, General Manager. 


EFUNDED. NO BAD.AFTER EFFECTS. Ail Chemists, 2/3 and 4/6 per box, or 19, St. Bride Street, London, E.C. 


Unrivalled Selection of 


COAST & COUNTRY | 
HEALTH RESORTS 


Express Exeursions 
EVERY SATURDAY 


To the MIDLANDS, YORKSHIRE, ‘ 
LANCASHIRE, —s So that every lady may test for 


N.E. & ( Scarboro’, Cleethorpes, dl = herself the great superiority of 
NeW | Bene SE a DAGGETT @ RAMSDELL’S PERFECT COLD 
cae z a eee ile. of Man: i: we will send a dainty sample, together with booklet 
Shakespeare's } SOY TRIES | : shewing how to use it, post free on application. 
peepee aa nee : Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream contains 
orn 2 only the purest and most beneficial ingredients, and will not 
MARYLEBONE turn rancid. No other preparation can compare with it for 


A B.C. Programme of Tourist and Ex- Maintaining and restoring a healthy delicate complexion 
cursion Facilities for week-ends and longer , DAGGETT & RAMSDELL, Manufacturing Chemists, 

periods can be obtained FREE at Mary- 24, ORANGE ST., HAYMARKET, LONDON, w.c. 

lebone Station, SCR: low ees, pean < Ss Travellers’ pater price aay 1/6and2/-, orin jars, 1/6, 2/-, 3/6, 6/3. 

Dawson, 82, Strand, and ondon Branch Y al Chemists and Stores. 

Offices, or by post from Publicity Dept., 216, : se 5 

Marylebone Road, N.W. . : oe TSR 

- SAM FAY, General Manager. 


miniatures Mr. KETURAH COLLINGS _ rortrarrs 


‘ SPECIALIZES Siie IN i 
ON In the Copying of Photographs of Friends no longer living WATER-COLOUR 


Sketches and Charges sent Gratis to any part , AND 


IVORY y of the world. Post your Old Photograph to . PE CIL 
73 Park Street, Grosvenor Square, London, W. _ 


THE TATLER 


AN INTERESTING 


UNIQUE exhibition dealing with hygiene 
and all its numerous branches is attract- 
ing thousands of visitors to Dresden, 
the beautiful capital of Saxony. The 

exhibition comprises about one hundred stately 
buildings, the architecture of which is strikingly 
uniform. These buildings with their white 
walls and green roofs are placed in the centre 
of the town in a beautilul park called the 
K6nigliche Grésser Garten, and form quite a 
city in themselves. Here instruction, stimulation 
to further advance in the science of hygiene, 


recreation, and 
harmless amuse- 
ment are dis- 


pensed in a lavish 
manner. 
at & 
he administra- 
tion of the 
exhibition hassuc- 
ceeded in solving 
the problem of 
how to depict 
lessons in hygiene 
ina manner which 
can be readily as- 


similated. In one 
spacious hall 
covering 6,000 


square metres and bearing the legend, ‘“ Der 
Mensch’ (the human being), the public learns 
all about the construction of the human body, 
its physiological processes, the diseases and 
injuries which it is subjected to, and the way 
in which these diseases and injuries can be 
prevented. New methods of illustration have 
been introduced to gain this end. In addition 
special sections have been prepared in which 
the auxiliary factors of human lile, such as 
work and recreation, housing, clothing, and the 
physiology of nutrition are dealt with. The 


A BIRD’S-EYE VIEW OF DRESDEN 
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HEALTH EXHIBITION AT DRESDEN. 


visitor is thus able to absorb almost unconsciously 
the most valuable lessons which will undoubtedly 
benefit him throughout his life. 
i ® i 

n the historical section a thousand and one 
objects of interest demonstrate the views 
which men from the earliest ages held with 
regard to the body and hygiene. Numerous 


exhibits of rare value depict the customs which 
have gradually evolved in connection with the 
care of the body, the various kinds of feeding, 
and the question of housing, etc. 


n the scientific section forty-four subsections 
have been arranged in a strictly systematic 
and synoptic manner. Thissection offers material 
of great interest to the expert, and includes all 
the advances which have been achieved by 
scientists in every country up to the present day. 
It covers about 12,000 square metres, and is so 
complete that a similar collection wiil probably 
not be set up again for a long series of years. 
The sociologist, the medical man, the admini- 
strator, and the school teacher all find material 
of paramount importance and educational value. 


A GLIMPSE OF THE EXHIBITION BUILDINGS 


Fach of the scientific sections is supplemented 

by numerous industrial exhibits which 
cover a total area of some 56,000 square metres. 
These sections of the exhibition demonstrate 
most forcibly how industrial undertakings of 
our day have made full use of the facts elicited 
by scientific research in hygiene. Improvements 
of recent date are exhibited and many sugges- 
tions for further developments are found in the 
various halls. The famous Hercules Allée now 
bears the name of La Rue des Nations and 
forms the central promenade of the exhibition. 
On either — side 
are situated the 


pavilions of the 
foreign govern- 
ments, each of 


which is a valu- 
able museum of 
hygiene. Here 
every language 
under the sun is 
heard, and _ the 
extraordinary life 
and bustle is 
comparable only 
to that of 92 
fashionable conti: 
nental spa. 

a ae 
Apart from the international visitors to the 

exhibition groups of foreign folk have been 
engaged to demonstrate their native customs 
and methods of life. Tlnese include in the East 
Asiaticsection— Japanese art craftsmen, Japanese 
geishas, whose dances and songs are of great 
interest to the public; Indian dancing girls 
(nautch girls) and jugglers ; an Abyssinian village 
gives an insight into the habits of the natives 
of the North African Highlands and the neigh- 
bouring tribes.‘ Real dervishes are also to be 
found in the Arabian calé. 


tion ? 


Antexema. 


of this article. 


GoW... B.;, 2 of 
writes:—‘‘i used Antexema, 


North Shields, 
and 
now there is not a spot of eczema 


and the 


on my legs, though formerly I process is 


could not sit down without pain.’’ 


Antexema is not an ointment, but a 
milky-looking liquid which, when applied 
to the skin, protects it from dust and germs, 
healing , 
quick 
and uninterrupted. 


No more Skin Illness 


AVE you spots, pimples, or black- 
heads on your face, or a rash, 
breaking-out, or eruption in any 

part of your body? 
from skin irritation or eczema on your face, 
arms, legs, back, or chest? 
skin get red, rough, and chafed easily? 
Or are there any other signs that your skin 
is in any way unhealthy or needing atten- 
If so, here is good news for you. 
Your skin trouble can be cured, and all your 
discomfort ended. 
all skin complaints like magic and renders 
the skin clear, healthy, and spotless. 

If your skin is at present perfectly 
healthy, you are to be congratulated, but 
it is of the greatest importance to notice 
the first signs of unhealthiness of the skin. 
Possibly even now you are suffering from 
the early symptoms of some distressing 
skin trouble, which will, however, quickly 
disappear if you use wonder-working 
Not only so, but the moment 
Antexema touches the bad place all irrita- 
tion stops and yourcure begins. Continue 
its use, and you will be permanently 
delivered from your enemy. 
disease yields to the sure but gentle 
influence of Antexema. 
slight skin affections which, if neglected, 
take a more serious form, as for those 
severe and disfiguring complaints which 
render life a burden. 
wonderful relief afforded by Antexema by 
accepting the Free Trial offer at the foot 


liated by skin 
wants to cure you. 
Are you suffering 


Does your 
skin. 


which. has 
eruption. 


upon it 


Antexema removes 
ailment. 


Antexema to-day, 


Every skin India, every 


throughout Europe. 
It is as good for 


You can prove the 


“*Skin Troubles.” 


Why be disfigured, tortured, and humi- 
illness when Antexema 
Nothing 
exasperating to a sensitive mind than to 
know that those you meet are noticing 
some breaking-out or blemish on your 
Nothing is so disfiguring as a skin 
which is red, rough, pimply, or scurfy, or 
an angry-looking 
Above all, nothing worries or 
torments the sufferer like the itching of 
eczema or some other irritating skin 
Why:put up with such misery 
when cure is easy and certain? 
test the virtues of Antexema to-day, 
and so start your cure ? 

Do your duty to your skin. 
Chemist or Stores and get a bottle of 
Boots Cash Chemists, 
Army and Navy and Civil Service Stores, 
Harrod’s, Selfridge’s, Whiteley’s, Lewis and 
Burrows’ supply it at 1s. 13d. and as. gd., 
or direct, post free, in plain wrapper 
is. 3d. and 2s. gd. lrom the Antexema 
Company. Also everywhere in Canada, 
Australia, New Zealand, South Africa, 
British 


Special Free Trial Offer 


Any reader of Tur TarLer who wishes 
to try Antexema beforehand can do so by 
mentioning this paper and enclosing three 
penny stamps for interesting 
With it will be for- 


is more 


Why not 


Go to any 


Dominion, and 


NN ie 


‘AN 


booklet, 


warded a Free Trial of Antexema, Ant- 

exema Soap, the great aid to skin health, G. s. of Stapleford, Notts, writes :— 
and Antexema Granules, which purify the 
blood. 


ATAUCeC? 
CURES EVERY SKIN ILLNE 


Send at once to the Antexema 


**The eruption on my chest, which 
started in small blisters,.was quite 


Com pany, 8 3, cleared away by Antexema. The 
Castle Road, first application stopped the in- 
London, N.W. cessant itching.’? 
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Do Coming Events 
Cast Their 
Shadows Before ? 


LET THIS MAN 
READ YOUR LIFE. 


44 


Offers Free Test Readings, Advice on 
Business, Marriage, Occupation, Changes, 
Journeys, Friends, Enemies, and all 
Important Events of Life. 


Attention of the mystically inclined 
seems to be centred at present upon the 
work of Mr. Clay Burton Vance, who, 
although laying claim to no special gift of 
supernatural powers, attempts to reveal 
the lives of people through the slender 
clue of birth dates. The undeniable 
accuracy of his delineations leads one to 
surmise that heretofore palmists, prophets, 
astrologers, and seers of divers beliefs have 
failed to apply the true principles of the 
science of divination. 

Itis not to be denied that astrologers 
have excited the interest of enlightened 
people of all ages, but there have been 
many earnest thinkers reluctant to accept 
the theories of the ancient Chaldean 
science. One can only judge the potency 
of the science of Astrology by a personal 
application of its principles. To have all 
the cardinal events of your life spread out 
before you ; to read an undeviating descrip- 
tion of your true character, habits, and 
inclinations is proof positive that the 
mighty power that shaped the universe and 
set the hands on the dial of time to mark 
the destiny of man has not left us without 
the means through which we may know 
ourselves, through which we may fathom 
the mysteries of life. Asked to explain the 
method by which he gives his delineations, 
Mr. Vance replied: ‘‘ I have simply resur- 
rected an ancient science and moulded it 
into a key to human nature.”’ 

The following letters are published as 
evidence of Mr, Vance'’s ability. Mr. Lafay- 
ette Redditt writes: ‘‘ My Reading received. 
With the greatest amazement I read, as 
step by step you outlined my life since 
infancy. I have been somewhat interested 
along these lines for years, but had no idea 
that such priceless advice could be given. 
I must admit that you are indeed a very 
remarkable man, and am glad you use your 
great gift to benefit your clients.”’ 

Mr. Fred Walton writes: ‘‘I did not 
expect such a splendid outline of my life. 
The scientific value of your Readings can- 
not be fully appreciated until one has his 
own Reading. To consult you means 
success and happiness.”’ 

Arrangements have been made to give 
free test Readings to all readers of THE 
TATLER, but it is especially requested that 
those who wish to avail themselves of this 
generous offer make application at once. 
If you wish a delineation of your own life, 
if you wish a true description of your 
characteristics, talents and opportunities, 
simply send your full name, the date, 
month, and year of your birth, and also state 
whether Mr., Mrs. or Miss. Send your 
letter to Mr. Clay Burton Vance, suite 17E, 
No. 14 Rue de Richelieu, Paris, France. If 
you wish you may enclose 6d. ‘(postal order 
or half-penny stamps of your own country) 
to pay postage, clerical work, &c. Please 
note that 2d. postage is required on letters 
posted to, France. 


HOLIDAY 
seuecrion Ji OD WSsuse 


COAST 
RESORTS. 
HUNSTANTON. 


Frequent and SHERINGHAM. Magnificent 
Convenient Service | WEST RUNTON. Golf Links. 
nt GROMER: 
Fast Trains. OTA Extensive Sands 
ee MUNDESLEY-on-Sea.| 2nd Promenades. 
Non-stop Trains. YARMOUTH. = 
Reaper GORLESTON-on-Sea.| Charming Country 
Restaurant Car LOWESTOFT. for 
Expresses. SOUTHWOLD. Cycling. Driving, 
eee ALDEBURGH. and Walking. 
Cheap Tickets FELIXSTOWE. aaa 
for HARWICH. Angling and 
: : DOVERCOURT. ane: 
Varying Periods. WALTON-on-Naze. Yachting 
Sr FRINTON-on-Sea. on the 
Luggage in Advance. | CLACTON-on-Sea. Norfolk Broads. 


SOUTHEND-on-Sea. 


Descriptive and Illustrated Guides, Train Service, and particulars of Tourist, and 
other Cheap Tickets, sent post free on application to the Superintendent of the Line, 
Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C. 


LONDON BRIGHTON « SOUTH COAST 
RAILWAY. 


GOODWOOD RACES 


Fast Trains for Portsmouth, Southsea & Isle of Wight, Week-days. 


From .m. .m. .m. .m. | p.m.| p.m.} p.m.]} p.m.]} p.m. 


Victoria ... | 6 20 | 8 55 | 10 = Il § 


as 1 35 | 3 615 
London Bridge ass .. | 635} — | 10 25 | 11 35] 1 50] 4 = 


S| 4 53 
0| 450 


The last Train runs to Portsmouth Town only. 


SATURDAY & MONDAY, JULY 22nd & 24th, FAST TRAINS FROM VICTORIA, 
for Pulborough, Midhurst, Arundel, Littlehampton, Bognor, Chichester, Havant, &c., to 
Portsmouth in connection with Steamers for the Isle of Wight. 


RACE TRAINS. 


July 25th, 26th, 27th and 28th. 


* Addison Road. 

A.—To Singleton, 

Return Fare, 5/- 
a.m. a.m. a.m. B.—To Drayton and 
Victoria 8 20, 8 30) 855 | 9 55 Chichester, 
Clapham Junction 8 37 — — 15/-, 12/2, 10/9 
*Kensington 8 Il - {Pullman} €.—To Drayton and 
London “Bridge 8 40, 850} — | Limited Chichester, 20/- 


A. B. 
3rd 1, 2, &3 (ep 
Class. Class. 


Particulars of Superintendent of the Line, London Bridge Terminus. 


PARIS, ROUEN AND DIEPPE, AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY.— 


14-DAY EXCURSIONS, via NEWHAVEN, Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday, and 
Monday, August 3rd, 4th, 5th, 6th, and 7th from Victoria 10.0 a.m. (1 & 2 Class) and 
8.45. p.m. (1,2 &3 Class) and London Bridge 8.45 p.m. (1, 2, & 3 Class); also by Special 
Afternoon Service on Saturday, August 5th, leaving Victoria 2.20 p.m. Fares: Paris, 
39s. 3d., 30s. 3d., 26s.; Rouen, 35s. 3d., 27s. 3d., 23s. 8d.; Dieppe, 32s., 25s., 20s. 
DIEPPE, FRIDAY TO WEDNESDAY.—Cheap Return Tickets from London 
Bridge and Victoria, Friday, Saturday, Sunday and Monday, August4th, 5th, 6th, and 7th. 
Fares, by Day or Night Service (1 & 2 Class), 30s., 22s.,; by Night Service only (3 Class), 
16s.; available for return up to Aug. 9th. Ist, 2nd, & 3rd Class Tickets will also be 
issued by Special Afternoon Service leaving Victoria 2.20 p.m. Saturday, August 5th only. 
Details of Continental Manager, L.B. & S.C.R., Victoria Station. 


THE TATLER 


COMBINED OR 
SINGLE - FOCUSSING 


Prism 
Glasses 


Indispensable to . . 
SPORTSMEN 
YACHTSMEN 
TOURISTS 
STUDENTS 
PLAYGOERS 
& SIGHTSEERS. 

From all Opticians. 

CarlZeiss (London),La. 

13. & 14, Great Castle St., 

Oxford Circus, London, W. 
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for Lovers of the Country. 
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FOREWORD. 


THE HOME OF GILBERT WHITE, 
THE WAKES AND THE VILLAGE 
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COUNTRY HOMES. E. W. Po ey, 
A.R.LB.A 

A TIMBER CAGE FOR CHURCH 
BELLS. 

VILLAGE GREENS IN SURREY. 

: Donatp C. BARGMAN, 

“WHERE HISTORY WAS MADE.” 
M. ADELINE CooKE. 

INDOORS. Lucy H. Yates. 

SUMMER FRUITS AND HOW TO 
PRESERVE THEM. 

SOME TERRACE WALLS’ AND 
STEPS. Rk. S. Bowers. 

THE MONTHLY CALENDAR. 

A SCIENTIFIC CONGRESS AT ST. 
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Post Free, 8id. 
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THE PALER R 


Old and New. f 
NGAGEMENTS are now the topic 
of the moment. That of Lord 
Percy and Lady Helen Gordon- 
Lennox is the most important, 
and has social interest as it unites two of 
our greatest ducal families who in ways 
and manners are far as the poles asunder. 
Lord Percy is a soldier and not a poli- 


tician as was his late elder brother. He: 


is a captain in the Grenadier Guards, has 


grit and “go,” and is devoted to his pro-- 


fession. His fianceé, Lady Helen, 
is fair, pretty, and in the middle 
twenties. As her father’s home 
daughter she became a hostess to 
royalty as soon as she left the 
schoolroom, and even in those early 
days acquitted herself to perfection. | 
Altogether the engaged couple are 
what old folks used to call “a pretty. 
pair,’ and their wedding will no 
doubt be magnificent. 
it ood & 

The Old School. 
Now for our study in contrasts. 

The Duke of Northumberland 
is a peer of the old school and a 
typical grand seigneur. His tastes 
are old-world and exclusive, his 
manners are grave—even the cut 
of his coat and his red side whiskers 
remind one of the Victorian era. 
But he has power and place and 
four border castles, of which Alnwick 
Castle is the biggest and most his- 
toric. His duchess is a gentle lady 
of the old school who was once a 
creat beauty, and has been a pattern 
mother to her thirteen children. The 
Duke of Richmond is another great 
noble, but far more modern and 
progressive. He is a duke four 
times over as he has an English 
and a Scotch dukedom, one of the 
United Kingdom, and also the 
French dukedom of d’Aubigny, and 
he owns: Goodwood House and 
Gordon Castle in Scotland, and 
at both of these entertains his 
Sovereign and the smart world of 
society. Like each eldest son of his 
family he was christened Charles, in 
memory of “the Merry Monarch,” 
from whom the dukedom descended. 
And another trace of this, royal 
origin may be noted in the toilet 
service of pure gold given to Nell 
Gwyn by Charles II., which is in 
one of the state rooms at Goodwood. 

Se % tt 
An American Hostess. 
ew hostesses are always objects 

of interest, and Mrs. Peter 
Ker-Smiley strikes one as a party- 
giver with a future. She was Miss 
Maud Simpson of New York, and 
is small, smart, pretty, and—of 
course—dressed to perfection. She 
appears at all the smart race meet- 
ings, gave a fancy-dress dance in 
the winter, and had ‘a New- Year’s- 
Eve party which was well done 
and the scene of much merriment. 
Her husband is brother of an Irish 
baronet. Sir John Smiley was once 
in a lancer regiment and has. some 
political ambitions. _The couple have 
spent the season at Claridge’s, but next 
year will have a town house and do some 
cheery entertaining. The Smileys are 
rich and prosperous as Sir John’s father 
was athread manulacturer and an impor- 
tant newspaper proprietor in Scotland. 


its. By 


JX run over to Paris gave me some new 

ideas on the subject of tiaras. A 
Frenchwoman differs much from her 
English sister in the matter of head 
ornaments. The tiara habit is much less 
strong in Paris than in London. A smart 
Parisian often prefers a comb or wings in 
her hair or else a wreath of flowers in 
diamonds. And her diadéme—as she calls 
it—is far lighter in design than the high, 
straight “ fenders’? that we know so well 


: 
i 
; 
4 


% 
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Lalle Charles 


MRS. RICHARD GRANVILLE THYNNE 


Whose husband 
Thynne before her marriage, which took place quite 
recently, was a Miss Gladys Hill, the daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Neave Hill of Hans Crescent 


is a relation of Lord Bath. 


at balls and the Opera. Then there are 
charming fantaisies in transparent horn 
painted in pale shades of pink, mauve, 
and green and lightly powdered with 
diamonds. One of these showed pansies 
in mauve and purple, another ivy leaves 
with one big emerald, and a third—and 
perhaps the prettiest—was in white horn 


Mrs. 
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with a wreath of forget-me-nots in tur- 
quoises and diamonds. And Parisians 
put on their tiaras with a difference. 
Instead of planting them: well over the 
brow they set them further back on their 
heads so as to show their cozffure. 
& t tt 
Novelties, 
Pearl dog collars are much worn in 
London and are like a livery with 
our royal ladies, but Paris has some other 
devices. There is a fancy for a straight 
narrow necklace about an inch 
wide, worn high up on the throat, 
and which is made in a light de- 
sign in diamonds with in front two 
big pearls as pendants. Another 
dainty affair is an ornament called 
the Reynolds necklace. This is 
formed by strands of inch-wide 
black velvet! ribbon passed around 
the neck and studded at intervals 
with small flat plaques in diamonds. 
A pendant hangs from the velvet 
both in front and at the back, and 
these are also in diamonds. Paris 
is well ahead of London in its 
jewelled ornaments. 
& & Cy 
Business Women. 
mart women in business seem to 
increase and multiply. Names 
are sacred, but one handsome lady 
is now in charge of a Paris dress- 
maker’s shop not a mile from Bond 
Street, and in the same region may 
be seen a young and beautiful widow 
who has made a successful début 
as a milliner. Both of these are 
hard workers and when inquired for 
are not found flown to Sandown, 


Kempton, or Newmarket. One 
rather wonders how they have 
acquired their business qualities. 


Of course in a big shop the f£ s. d. 
part of the affair is done by com- 
petent accountants, but in a small 
shop it must fall more or less on the 
proprietor. However, these ladies 
score, and the reason may be that 
they know by personal experience 
the needs in dress of a smart woman 
in the best set in society, for we 
have our shibboleths. The woman 
who counts is never over-dressed, 
never too décolletée, and above all 
else never. ‘“‘alternoonish”’ in the 
morning; and, what means much, 
she has that good gift—a sense of 
suitability. 
& i Ey 
Widowers. 
achelor hosts are much to the 
fore, but they seem to be run 
close by widower entertainers. The 
Duke of Richmond gives royal 
parties at Goodwood House and 
Gordon Castle, and the Duke of 
Atholl has many house parties in 
Scotland. Then Lord Rosebery now 
and then gives a ball as well as 
countless dinners and race parties, 
and Lord Spencer before his illness 
used to entertain for his eldest 
daughter. Mr. Burdett-Coutts has 
amusing parties both in Stratton 
Street and at Holly Lodge, Highgate, 
and Mr, William Waldor! Astor gives some 
of the best private concerts in London at 
18, Carlton House Terrace. Lord Leigh is 
another smart widower, who receives his 
friends: at 31, Grosvenor Square, and at 
Stoneleigh Abbey, his fine old home near 
Kenilworth. 
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